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CATESBY'S STOKY.

CHAPTER I.

j|ITTLE Lord Catesby felt very lonely

when his tutor left him.*

For two years the young man and
the child had been together, and by

little and little they had grown very fond of

each other.

Justin had been very good to the boy, aud
in his odd, unaffectionate manner, Catesby
had shown that he liked his tutor.

Not only had these two been, as I said,

almost continually together during two whole
years, but they had been together alone

:

strangers were rarely seen at Hilgrave, and
the rest of the household did not come across

their path much. You remember that it con-

* Though each of the little Books of St. Nicholas
is complete in itself this one is to some extent a sequel
to ' Credo.'
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6 Ave Maria; or.

sisted only o£ Catesby's grandfather and
grandmother, invalids and childless mourners
who seldom left their own rooms, and whose
world was peopled mostly with the dead.

To the boy and his young tutor that life

seemed very desolate and dreary that was lived,

in the faded rooms of the west wing, by the

old man and his wife—as indeed it was. Even
the sunlight in the spring evenings seemed to

fall sadly on those deserted rooms, silent now,
which had echoed in the old days to children's

shouts and merry laughter; and when in

winter-time the rains fell from low-brooding

clouds on the walks and flower-plots of the

parterre without those western windows, it was
as though they were softly weeping, joining

their lamentation to the sorrowful sighings of

that lonely pair.

Do not think, my dear children, that the old

country gentleman and his wife were dark
and gloomy- minded grumblers against the

great will of God. It was not so—with holy

patience and meekness they bore what He had
laid upon them, and knew that it was best;

but it was a very bitter sorrow that had come
to them in the late winter of their life, and
they had no longer the strength and vigour of

youth which can shake off its sorrows and
begin life all anew, which can plant fresh

flowers in place of those that have been rooted

up, and walk manfully onward, sure of many
a joy to come, for all some gladness has been
quenched and lost.
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Ifc is very bitter to young children to lose

their fellows, and more bitter to lose those who
gave them life ; but oh, indeed it is most sad
when those who looked to have had their

eyes closed by the children they have brought
into God's world are left behind without them,
when the old live on, and the young are cut

away in the midst of happy days—that is most
sad of all. And so it was with them. Son
and daughter both were gone, and nothing
was left of either but the little boy, himself

desolate and alone, that the daughter had left

behind.

So it was that from that western wing, silent

and faded, there fell upon the house a shadow
and a sense of chill ; but in a little while the

boy and the young man had grown used to it,

and in a manner forgot the other life that was
being lived there ; so that they read or walked,

rode, skated or shot rabbits, without much
practical remembrance of any other occupants

of the Manor; and thus, now Justin was gone,

and he was left alone, Catesby felt desolate

enough. As the dog-cart in which he had
taken Mr. Cholmely to Marlsford Station car-

ried him homeward all alone, he sat silent and
sad, gazing out dreamily across the waste.

It was such an afternoon as when Justin had
come to Hilgrave. A little bitter wind was
plaining in the woods,and teased the small, chill

lakes that cowered down in the hollows of the

waste; there their reedy fringes rustled and
made weird whisperings, mysterious and low.
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Down on the horizon banks of sullen clouds

reared themselves up, trying to shut out even

that dun sky. On naked oak-boughs sat the

birds, sad, voiceless, and chill at heart, wonder-
ing why the spring should lag so long. St.

Valentine's Day was past, but they kept dreary

honeymoon ; and the deer upon the waste lay

huddled close for warmth and cheer, limping

heedlessly away when roused by sounds of

carriage-wheels upon the road.

Before night the wind would be wild and
high, but yet it would not rain. Yonder clouds,

like sullen, sorrowing eyes, hopeless and care-

less, would not weep, would not pour their

burden to the ground.

And now they were at home. The solemn
footman was more solemn than was his wont,

and Catesby refused rather impatiently his

offer of tea in the library at once.
' No ; in an hour or so will be quite soon

enough; and I shall be in the schoolroom.

Will you bring it there V
'Very good, my lord/ replied the solemn

one, who, behind his solemnity and his dull,

white face, had no small affection for the boy,

and was very sorry for him to-day, left as he
was alone.

' My lord will miss him sadly, I doubt/ he had
remarked to Mrs. Bunce, on the expression of

her own regret at Mr. Cholmely's going.

'Poor thing, he will indeed !' the house-
keeper had answered, with large compassion.
f
It'll be a good thing when he goes to school

;
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he might as well live in the family vaults as

here, I'm sure. Mind you take him up some
buttered toast for tea ! and tell that Caroline

to make it well, or I'll know the reason why !'

'That Caroline ' was thepresent kitchen-maid,

and the present kitchen-maid was always what
the fire is to the frying-pan, in respect of the

last. Of Caroline Mrs. Bunce held the poorest

opinion, and was fond of likening her buttered

toast to sponge, and her dry to shoe-leather, on
which two articles you would have imagined
the housekeeper of the Manor to have chiefly

dieted herself had you been guided by her

admonitions of Caroline without regard of her

personal appearance.

If she did subsist upon sponges and shoe-

soles, I can only say they suited her ; for Mrs.

Bnnce was the one eminently comfortable

person at the Manor ; in that respect far sur-

passing Mr. Binns, who, though equal in

obesity, had an air of scornful melancholy, as

though he inwardly despised port, and made
light of the charms of sweet-breads.

CHAPTER II.

ATESBY went listlessly upstairs to

his own room, and taking off his

hat and coat, looked out across the

darkening waste.
' It is Shakespeare reading-time/ he thought
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to himself, as an old clock deliberately chimed
the quarter on the corridor outside.

' How nice all that was ! I wish he could
have stayed till I was old enough to go
abroad/

For Catesby had made up his mind to go
sooner or later to some foreign university for

a time before doing anything in the way of

a profession.
' I am quite determined not to be nothing' he

said, one day, to Justin. 'I can't conceive

how anyone can make up his mind to spend
his whole life making new drains and waiting

for the shooting season to begin/
And in this the young man very keenly

encouraged him: not that Catesby wanted
keeping up to the mark, he was not the sort of

boy to make a man without any aim in life

beyond having a good time of it.

' I wish I was not a peer/ he had said at an-

other time. f I should so much rather have got

into the Lower House ; the Lords are so dull,

and there you have your seat waiting for you
like the squire's pew in church . . it would
be ever so much nicer having to take your
chance of a seat, and do something to get it.

... I almost wish my father had not got the

attainder reversed; then I should have been
able to try and get in for a borough/

Justin laughed.
' You are like the lady who said, " I do

wish I was not a duchess—pearls are so much
prettier than strawberry-leaves/" he answered,
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but for all that he agreed with Catesby, and
was sorry that fortune had cut out so much of

his cloth for him that there was hardly any
choice as to what sort of a suit he should
make of it.

And so after many talks, and much build-

ing of queer castles in the air, Lord Catesby
had made up his mind that when he was old

enough he should go abroad to study for a

year or two, and especially to learn modern
languages well, which he determined was of

particular importance.

You see this boy was rather old-fashioned

;

' that hodd,' as Mrs. Bunce declared, ' you
might as well talk to a dictionary, like.'

But just at present he did not feel parti-

cularly inclined to talk to anybody, and would
have preached no lecture on the motions of

the stars and the laws of gravitation to the

astounded Mrs. Bunce, even had she been
present and striven to draw him out, as was
her wont, by loudly expressed wonder or brazen
unbelief. He was looking across the gardens to

the waste without seeing anything, or hearing
anything except his own unexpressed regrets

and wishes.
' Well, I hope he will get on well/ the boy

thought heartily; 'and he promised to come
here at the holidays and take me with him to

Oxford. ... I should like to live in a place

like that; it seems to me that there's not
much fun in living in manors, and places of

that sort, unless you have a lot of brothers
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and sisters, or, at all events, brothers—I am
not so sure about the sisters—and there are

plenty of things to do and books to read.

How awful it must be not to care about
reading ! . . . Fancy being shut up here if

one hated books ! What would one do ? Go
and loaf about the stables, I suppose, and talk

to the grooms while they rub down the horses,

only then they would have to stop hissing,

and I'm quite certain neither Ben nor Evans
could do anything at all if they were not

hissing. ... I think I will go and read now
..." Through the Looking Glass," or some-
thing. ... I hope there's a good fire in the

schoolroom/

So Gatesby turned away from the window,
and crossed his own room into the school-

room that opened out of it. The door into

another room, by some chance, stood open,

and Catesby went to shut it.
e How well I remember/ he said, with his

quaint smile, that was half grim, half funny,
' the day Mr. Cholmely came, and Hicks had
put him into this room. . . . Phew ! how it

smoked ! And that idiot Hicks said, " They
mostly do smoke on that side, my lord." By
the way, " Through the Looking Glass " is in

Mr. Cholmely's room/
And so he went to fetch it.

You know how desolate a room always looks

that has been occupied until to-day, and is

now dismantled. How horribly eager the

housemaids are ! they seem to thirst for your
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departure in order to fall upon it. Then they
come and work their wicked will upon it

;

they make the jugs stand up upon their heads
in the basins, and roll lanky shrouds of news-
paper round the fire-irons ; the register in the

grate itself they shut, lest the proper tomb-
like smell should not be present ; and blotting-

books and ornaments are condemned to solitary

confinement in the drawers nearest to their

normal site: then the hearthrug is rolled up
and put into the bath beneath the bed, whose
valence is tucked up, and whereon the blankets

are folded into square heaps with the curtains

and covered with a great cold chintz shroud.

. . . Perhaps you have been so unfortunate as

to miss your train, the last train in the even-

ing, and been obliged to go back whence you
came out ; then all this has burst upon you,

and yon indeed realize that you were not

expected to return.

All this met the eye of Catesby when he
turned the key of Mr. Cholmely's room, and
stood within its gloomy shadows looking
round.

It was far too dark to see anything at first

but dim outlines ; so he pulled up the blinds,

which let in what little light remained. It was
five o'clock and February was not yet run out,

and all day the sun had been hidden behind
solid walls of dark, low-lying clouds. The
book was nowhere to be seen ; it too had been
laid in its long home in the wardrobe, with the

ink-stand and the paper-knife and the little
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letter-weight that Catesby's mother had
brought back from the Exhibition of 1851.

' That dreadful Millett !' exclaimed the boy,
apostrophizing the head-housemaid with a note
of anything but admiration. f I suppose I

shall have to open every drawer before I shall

find it/

But luckily for his patience he began with
the wardrobe, and so had not a very tiresome
search : then he looked round sadly on the
deserted and dismantled room, and was quite

glad to shut the wardrobe up again and leave

it—with all its funereal-robed furniture and
naked shelves and tables—without, I am
afraid, remembering to pull down the blinds

again and lock the door behind him.

The schoolroom looked very cheerful by
comparison. There was a glorious fire of coal

and sputtering logs ; the curtains were drawn
across the doors and windows, and his big re-

triever lay dozing comfortably on the rug. By
his own chair his little reading-table stood,

with a silver, shaded lamp and some books and
newspapers : here he sat down, and turning
up the lamp, began to read.

Alice's delicious spell soon fell upon him,
and laughter gleamed in the boy's dark and
over-solemn eyes.

'Ob, Laddie!' he said, stooping down to

stroke the old dog's ears. ' I wish you could
understand ; it is such waste to have no one to

laugh with—eh old boy ? But I suppose, even
if it were translated into dog-language, you
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would rather despise it. You are such &n old

f°gey. You would say, " Oh yes ; I know—

a

children's book, isn't it ?" like the stupid old

gentleman Mr. Cholmely met. Don't you
miss him, too, Lad ? I shall be quite sure to

forget your meals, you know ; I always did.

You certainly will soon find out that Mr.
Cholmely's gone/
Perhaps Lad recognised the name ; at any

rate, he looked up and turned his big eyes

solemnly on the other chair where Justin had
always sat.

Catesby was quite touched.
' No ; he's not there, Lad ! He's gone away/

said the boy ;
' he's goue away for good. It's

no use your looking so wise ; he has not gone to

London for a week. He won't come back ; he
could not stand us any more : the Manor and
you and I were quite too dull, so there ! Now
take your head away, I want to go on reading

;

go to sleep again, I say.' For the dog had
thought that courtesy required of him that he
should rise, and so he had slowly stumbled up
upon his legs and was poking his cold, damp
nose up Catesby's sleeve.

Quite understanding that he was dismissed,

the old dog very deliberately dropped down
again into his old place upon the rug, after

making a short journey to Justin's chair to pay
his respects to it by giving it a few formal
sniffs, as though to show Catesby that he had
grounds for his opinion that Mr. Cholmely was
not there.

Digitized by



16 Ave Maria; or,

CHAPTER III.

|FTER a short time Hicks appeared
with tea, also with Caroline's buttered
toast.

'Mrs. Griinshaw desired me to

tell your lordship/ he said, when he had set

these dainties down, ' that she hopes you will

dine with her and your grandpapa to-night.

They dine at seven, so the bell will ring an
hour earlier ; the dressin'-bell at half-past

six/

I am not sure that the prospect of this rare

honour filled Catesby with delight ; dinner in

the west wing with his grandparents was not
just the most cheerful feast he could imagine.

Still, he knew how kind it was, and it would
be better than being all alone. To Mrs. Grim-
shaw he liked talking well enough, but his

poor old grandfather was so deaf, the boy
could never make him hear, and would always

keep confusing Catesby with his own son

Ferdinand, who had died when he was about
the same age—a boy of thirteen years or so.

' The books have come from Marlsford, my
lord/ added the pale-faced Hicks. ' They was
ready when you called this afternoon ; but the

boy was stupid, Mr. Nogal said, and could not

find 'em ; he was nervous-like/
< He certainly was stupid,' assented Catesby

readily. ' Have you brought them up V
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Luckily for Mr. Hicks's own character he
had brought them up, and Catesby opened the

packet eagerly.

They were some books he had got for Justin

as a parting present, and it had added very
much to his dissatisfaction that he had been
unable to put them into his tutor's hands at

Marlsford.
' They would have been so nice to read on

the journey/ he had said regretfully. ' That
was just why I persuaded you not to leave out

"Middleman*/"
However, here they were ; and though late

in time, were all Catesby could have wished.
' I will send them off to-morrow/ he said,

when Hicks had left the room. ' I will write

the note now while I have my tea/

So getting a big flat book and blotting-

paper, ink and peus, the boy began to write,

cosily ensconced in his chair before the fire, and
varying the business of composition with that

of tea and buttered toast.

Now I hope you are not laughing very
much at Catesby for missing his tutor a good
deal, and feeling a little lonely the first after-

noon that he was gone. I am a good deal

older than Lord Catesby, and yet I miss
people very much who go away and leave me
after living with me familiarly for some time.

And I have others left—I am not left alone.

But, you see, Justin had been poor Catesby's

sole companion, and there was no one left but
his grandparents and Mr. Hicks. And then,

2
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Mr. Cholmely had not been Catesby's tutor

and nothing else. He had not merely taught
him Latin nouns, and told him little boys
should be seen but never heard ; he had not

impressed him incessantly with the idea of

what a shocking little prig he (Mr. Cholmely)
had always been in his own young days, and
how wonderfully clever and studious he had
been (for, you see, Justin was not such an old

fogey even then : only twenty-three or four,

and his own ' young days' were hardly gone);

he had been Catesby's playfellow and friend

as well as tutor, and neither Mr. Hicks nor
Mrs. Grimshaw were quite the same.

The latter would read aloud to him in a
kind, inattentive voice; and the pale-faced

footman would very gladly bowl (should rhyme
with owl) for his lordship if his lordship

wanted to play cricket with himself for a
change ; but Catesby was quite sharp enough
to find out that reading his books aloud bored
his kind grandmamma, and playing single-

handed cricket most certainly bored him.
So it seems to me you should not think

Catesby a bit of a baby for feeling lonely, and
especially when I tell you he was not at all

sentimental about his loss.

I don't think he was at all a greedy boy,
but he liked buttered toast very much, and he
did not enjoy it at all the less to-day, much less

send it down untouched, because he was miss-

ing his tutor a good deal.

Well, as I told you, he was writing his note
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now. Shall I tell you what he said ? Ifc was
not much, which was so much the better ; it

was not very long, which was better still ; and
he did not use at all fine English, which was
best of all.

This is his note :

4 Hilgrave, Berkshire.

'My dear Mr. Cholmely,
€ I miss you dreadfully ; so does Laddie.

The books have come. Mr. NogaFs boy says

he was stupid-like ; exactly like, I said. I

hope you will think the binding nice.

' Grandmamma has asked me to dinner in

the west wing to-knight. I rather think of

dressing ; thon I should take her in, and Binns
would take in grandpapa, who will certainly

mistake him for Uncle Ferdinand.
( I am sitting in the schoolroom by the fire

writing this on my lap—that's why it goes
up and down hill so ; if you were here you
would make me go to the table and get cold

and cross. Laddie is not so unplesant.

'Mrs. Bunce sent me up toast, to comfort
me, I suppose, for your going away. Lots of

butter ! I keep eating it between the cen-

tences.
' I ecspect there are a good many words spelt

wrong, but you can't make me write them out

ten times.
' The dressing-bell is ringing. Good-bye.

s Your affectionate freind,
s Oatesby.

'February 22 1869.'

2—2
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lb was ratter an undertaking for Catesby to

write a letter. He had got on a good deal

quicker with English literature and the his-

tories of ever so many nations than with writing

or spelling. He was clever—and he had no
objection to using his mind—but cleverness

does not help one much to write copies, and it

takes some years' habit of reading to teach a
boy to spell.

However, the letter was written and sealed

up without many mistakes, and with only a few
blots and corrections.

Then the boy took up his lamp, and calling

Laddie to follow him, went into his own room
to get ready for dinner.

Meanwhile, in her big gloomy chamber in

the west wing, Mrs. Grimshaw was wonder-
ing how she should amuse the boy all the

evening.

She would have thought it most unkind to

leave him all alone, but the duty of enter-

taining him lay very heavy upon her. It was
long since she had had to do with children,

and Catesby was not like an ordinary child ; he
was only thirteen, but then he was so prim
and grave that the old lady could make
nothing of him. Draughts he hated, and two
could hardly play at the Royal Game of Goose,
wherewith, quarter of a century ago, his uncle

and his mother had beguiled the time with
their young friends. So Mrs. Grimshaw was
wondering what she should do, and still more
what she should find to say.

Digitized by



A Story for Children. 21

Mrs. Grimshaw found it far more embar-
rassing to devise entertainment for her daugh-
ter's little son than in days gone by she had
ever done to entertain the county.

CHAPTER IV.

( BPWSP^k' Catesby/ Mrs. Grimshaw said,

BM| when the dessert stage had been

raAka reached, and the servants were
gone out, 'how shall you get on

without Mr. Cholmely V
It was not the sort of question that boys

generally find very easy to answer out of hand
in one sentence, and Catesby did not at-

tempt it.

* You'll miss him, won't you, my dear?

Of course you will/ the old lady continued,
' and you would find the Manor but a dull

place for you—a dull place, I fear/

This Catesby did not think of denying, so

again his grandmother had to continue her

remarks alone.
' Mr. Cholmely had a talk with me, and we

thought of all sorts of plans; but it is not easy

to decide—very difficult to decide in your
case, my dear, as Mr. Cholmely very truly said/

Catesby smiled a little, secretly, at Mrs.
Grimshaw's reproduction of his tutor's sayings.
' I'm sure he did not shake his head like that,
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and stick his lips out so/ the boy decided;
but he listened carefully, none the less, to what
the lady had to say.

s You see, my dear, you are getting on

—

too old almost for a preparatory school.'
€ I couldn't stand a preparatory school/ the

boy put in abruptly. ' Spelling and Smith's
Principia, ugh !'

Mrs. Grimshaw looked mildly startled.
€ Exactly, my dear, that's what we meant

;

the course of studies would not be equal to

your capacity. And yet in some things you
are backward—a little backward, are you not,

my dear V
'I can't spell, and I loathe arithmetic

—sums !' the boy assented cordially. i For
some things they'd stick me in the lower
second, Mr. Cholmely says, while for others

they'd want to let me be in the fourth or fifth

form, at any public school.'

Again Mrs. Grimshaw was a little fluttered

;

her grandson's English was so very nervous,
and his manner so exceedingly decided, that
the old lady's attention was quite distracted

from the peeling of her orange, and twice
during this conversation she swallowed the
pips unwittingly.

'And so you see, Catesby, we thought it

best not to send you to Stonycott or Oakhurst,
where you would feel rather hopeless, perhaps;
and, besides, you are not strong, and want
pampering a little, so there seemed nothing
for it but a day-school.'
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Catesby knew quite well what she was going
to say, for he and Justin had talked it over
together, and the latter would not have
thought of recommending any plan for the

boy's future which he himself would really

have an objection to ; however, Catesby
waited patiently while the old lady endea-
voured fruitlessly to recall another orange-pip
that she had felt herself in the act of swallow-
ing.

'We have thought of Harchesfcer— your
cousin Miles suggested it ; and it has advant-

ages—certainly it has advantages. It is a

public school, and Mr. Cholmely seemed par-

ticularly to desire a public school education

for you, and as a day-boy the evils on the

other side would not affect you ; and then it is

so close to your cousin's that you might fre-

quently spend Sunday with him, and it is most
desirable that you should make the acquaint-

ance of your relations/

The old lady paused, and Catesby remarked
simply that he liked the idea very much.

< Of course you would have to mix with

Protestants a good deal/ Mrs. Grimshaw con-

tinued, s but not altogether ; there is rather a
flourishing Mission at Harchester, and a good
many nice Catholic families about, who would
no doubt be attentive to you. I know the

plan has disadvantages, but on the whole it

seems the best we can decide on/
' I suppose I should live in the town Y
€ Yes, my dear ; we thought of the priest at
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first, but he did not desire the responsibility,

especially as you are delicate and require a
lady's care/

Catesby made a face ; he was rather shy
with ladies, and felt stupid in their company,
and the idea of being under a lady's ' care

'

was particularly unpleasant. Visions of gruel,

and feet in hot water, mustard poultices, and
much overcoat and scarfing rose before his

mind.
'And so/ continued his grandmother, 'it

was decided you should board with M. Chalet,

the senior French master, who has not a
" house " like the other masters, but only one
or two boys whose parents do not object to

their sons living with a Catholic/
' Are there any little Chalets V asked

Catesby.

'No, my dear; M. Chalet has only two
children : one is in the army, and the daughter
is already married/

Catesby was thoroughly glad of this; he
did not care to be enfamille at school.

He had many other questions to ask, some
of which poor Mrs. Grimshaw could not

answer at all ; others were easy enough.
' When am I to go V the boy inquired

rather eagerly.
' It is February now j we thought of letting

you go after Easter. It comes so early this

year that you will not have long to wait ; and
meanwhile I have asked your cousin Miles to

let you stay with him, as even with the boys
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at school you would find it more agreeable
than this place, should you not V

'I like being here very much/ the boy
replied simply, 'and I do not mind being
alone; but if you have already written to

Miles it does not matter, and I shall no doubt
find something to do there.'

CHAPTER V.

|&&§Sj|0 in a few days Catesby bade good-

Ra5i to Hilgrave for some time, and
|E88flgfl went to stay at Balcombe until

Easter.

Mrs. Grimshaw had wished him to take the
solemn Hicks with him, and M. CMlet had
given a rather reluctant consent to the boy's
bringing his own servant with him on the plea
that otherwise he would be causing so much
extra trouble ; but Mr. Cholmely had laughed
at this plan, and Catesby himself was utterly

ashamed of it.

' Fancy going to school with your valet I'

he exclaimed with supreme scorn. ' Why
really, I wonder grandmamma does not ask
you whether I should not take my Ayah.
I'm sure she would be far more use than
Hicks V
Whereupon Mrs. Grimshaw relinquished a

post and intrenched herself in a resolution
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that Hicks should at least accompany the boy
to Balcombe ; and from this determination it

proved very hard to move the nervous old

lady. Moreover, Catesby had now to fight

single-handed, for to Mr. Cholmely she had
insisted on this, and it was only by the boy's

own vehement expostulations that she could

be induced to give in. Hicks also was quite

on his mistress's side, for he rather liked the

idea of the outing.

'Well, I must say, my lord,' argued the

solemn footman, ' it's rather strange-like
;
you

come with Ayah and three others, and now
you want to go away all alone.'

* That was three years ago/ Catesby replied

indignantly, 'and then I was coming from
Mysore

;
surely there's some slight difference/

Hicks supposed there was, but still was un-

convinced—but not unconvinced that a week's
holiday and change from the Manor would be
particularly agreeable ;

unfortunately for him
he would not avow his real desire, or most likely

good-natured Catesby would have yielded.

Instead, he had recourse to a fatal argument,
which decided the boy's determination to go
alone.

'Well, it does seem rather—rather hodd
for your lordship to go by yourself like that

;

to have to look after your own luggidge and
ticket and that.'

Catesby was determined.
'It's no use talking, Hicks; I'm going

alone. And it's high time I knew how to look
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after my luggage at my age. Do you suppose
the other fellows at Harchester take a nurse

with them to get their ticket and carry them
when they're tired ?—that would be hodd if you
like/ he concluded, under his breath.

So, in spite of all the yearnings of Mr.
Hicks after alien flesh-pots and a week's holi-

day, Catesby started on his travels alone.

The day was bright and cold, a keen March
morning with a high wind and cheery sun-

shine ; the old Manor looked pleasant enough
in the morning light, as the boy drove away
from it, little loth, to make his entry on the

world ; for that is really what going to school

comes to, and most men will tell you that,

looking back into their past life, it certainly

stands out as the greatest, most distinct plunge
they ever made.
Do not think poor little Catesby altogether

heartless ; he was honestly glad to be about to

start on his own way, but he really was sorry

to say good-bye to Hilgrave, dreary as the old

place was. Mrs. Bunce knew he would not

forget to come and say good-bye, and she was
right. Indeed, there was hardly a person or

thing which he did not go and look at for the

last time ; and even into the deaf ears of the

old grandfather the child contrived to make
some farewell reach. To Mrs. Grimshaw the

boy's departure was, in spite of herself, a great

relief : for three years she had been oppressed
by her responsibility, and the burden had been
trebled by Mr. Cholmely's going; and yet
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even she felt that the little bit of young life

would be missed from the still and solemn
house of memories, and sighed to think of the

deeper silence that would fall on garden, cor-

ridor, and bowling-green. At last the good-
byes were all over ; the grandmother had gone
back to her husband's chamber, where the old

man was weeping feebly, weeping he scarce

knew why ; and the little grandson, in thought-
ful but not uncheerful silence, was being
driven across the waste.

Of Catesby's going, and of the time he spent

with his cousins, I will tell you nothing, or my
little story would grow too long. So when I

have told you of one of his last good-byes I

will close this chapter, and we will follow him
to school.

From his grandfather's darkened chamber
Catesby, through long dim corridors, hastened
to the chapel. Our Lord was not in the Taber-
nacle, so passing the High Altar the boy
opened a small gate or wicket of wrought
brass, and knelt down on the altar-step of an
enclosed chapel or chantry. This was where
Catesby said most of his prayers. Underneath
him in her quiet grave his young mother lay,

and above him, lookiug downward tenderly,

his other Mother stood, she who is God's great

Mother too.

When first he came to Hilgrave, in those first

sad days, this had been the boy's favourite

place. It was so shut in and secure from in-

terruption, here he knew he could be alone
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with the two he loved best. And here he was
used to complain freely to them both. For the

one and to the other he had prayed vehe-

mently
;
indeed, of late he had found himself

praying to both, and he did not correct him-
self, for he knew well both heard him, and
would help him all they could.

So this was his last good-bye.
' Mother/ the boy cried out loud (for there

was none but God and her to hear)

—

' mother,

I am going away—I am going away to school.

And you are not here to kiss me and bless me
as I go. Other boys are not all alone like me

;

they hardly think of what they have, because
they have not lost it. And I, 0 mother, I

miss you still. Shall I miss you like this

always ? 0 mother, shall I never get used to

being all alone ? Good-bye, good-bye. At
school I can talk to you still, though I can't

come here. Pray for me that I may be always
your own boy and remember all you taught
me. . . . And you, my other Mother/ the boy
went on, looking upward—for he had been
bending downwards, kissing the cold stone,

and speaking through it to her whose body
only lay beneath—' oh, you who have been so

good, so good, do not leave me motherless
now. You see how I am going away, you
know all the dangers and the difficulties there

will be, and you know how bad and stupid I am.
I shall be always in trouble, unless you help

me still. You will, won't you ? You will look

after me still ? When I am homesick, and
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think sadly about her, you will cheer rae and
make me braver, won't you ? Do you hear ?

Are you listening ? Remember how you felt

when you lost Jesus. He was just about as

old as me ; and though He was God, you were
terrified at His being all alone in that great

Jerusalem. Be terrified about me now, and
don't leave me alone for a minute. Make Him
give me all I need. / don't know what I need,

but you do. Get it for me. . . . Good-bye ; I

must go. I will kiss your feet, I will kiss your
hands. You don't mind ! It does not make
you angry for me to touch you like this ! Oh,
I have to go ; and yet I hate to leave you. I

won't leave you—you must come too—I won't

stir unless you promise to keep close to me all

to-day, and all to-morrow, and all of every day
until I die. Listen ! listen ! Do you hear ?'

Then falling on his knees again, and lifting

up his thin hands, white and childish yet, he
was silent for a moment or two, and then he
said his last, last farewell.

' Oh, you have been good to me always, you
have, you have, all my life—in India, and here

too ! Oh, no wonder Jesus Christ longed for

you through all the ages until He should be
your Son ! No wonder the Holy Ghost chose

you ! . . . 0 Mary, 0 Mother, Mother ! oh,

so sweet, so sweet ! . . . Immaculate I Imma-
culate, God's Mother, God's Daughter ! . . .

His eldest, dearest Daughter, and His Spouse!
I cannot think, I cannot pray : I can only
laugh and " weep for mirth." ... I must go
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—come, you will come—we cannot stay any
longer ! You are coming too ! . . . Oh, my
own ever-living Mother V

CHAPTER VI.

BIG bell had just ceased jangling

loudly, and five hundred boys were
hurrying out of school. The several

schools opened into different play-

grounds, more or less separated from each

other. In one of these latter Catesby stood

waiting for a friend to whom, on his coming
last night, one of his cousins had introduced

him.

Garstang did not seem to be as mindful of

Catesby as the new boy was of him. But
though Garstang did not immediately turn up,

our friend was not long left in silence and
alone.

Presently a boy of about his own age, or a
little older, came up with his arm linked in

that of a third fellow, older than either of

them ; and seeing Catesby's evident attitude

of waiting, and noticing his impatient tapping
of the ground with his foot, inquired blandly
whether it was not a little unnecessary to beat
time, there being apparently no music going on.

Catesby looked up, and replied quite

gravely

:

' I am waiting for some one/
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His new friend affected great surprise, and
inquired whether it might be himself whom
Catesby was expecting.

' No/ Catesby answered ; ' but you'll do to

pass the time/

The other reddened a little, and was rather

confused—after all, bumptious people always

show embarrassment most—and his companion
laughed.

However, the bumptious one felt put upon
his mettle, and obliged to stay now. He was
a stout, stubby person, with a round not ill-

natured face, and a good deal of swagger.

He was rather spic-and-span in his attire, and
if he could have managed it at Harchester,

would have been ' loud/
' Perhaps/ he said, with a great air of cere-

mony, ' it would be well to begin, even rather

late in the day, with an introduction. My
name is Vane. And yours V

< Catesby/
'Any Christian name? if I may make so

bold/
s Oh yes/ Catesby answered very matter-of-

factly.
( Any reasons against divulging it V
' None whatever/
Mr. Vane's companion was amused. He

looked on, silent but appreciative, and left his

sparrowy friend to stand alone.
' Well, will you divulge it V
' Certainly, if it would amuse you to hear

it/
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Catesby was most polite, but seemed rather

bored, and made no great effort to conceal it.

This particularly chafed Mr. Vane; he had
meant the new boy to be flurried, shy, amused
—anything, but not bored. Mr. Vane was not
used to seeing his audience look politelypatient.

Still it is so much harder to bring a conversa-

tion of chaff and swagger to an end than it is

to begin one, that he felt obliged to go on.
' Divulge away, then/ he said, just a little

impatiently.

'My Christian name is Robert/ Catesby
answered quite simply.

After so much prelude, a more self-conscious

person would have felt rather awkward in

making so insignificant a disclosure. But
Catesby was utterly unself-conscious, and he
merely seemed to be wondering more and
more why Garstang did not come.

' Robert Catesby ! H'm ! Any relation to the

Gunpowder Plot V Vane inquired pertly.
€ Yes—great-great-great—about nine greats

—grand-nephew/
€ Whew V exclaimed Vane, with great affecta-

tion of alarm. € You'll be blowing us all up
one of these Novembers V

Catesby laughed, rather provokingly, for he
seemed to be doing so purely out of politeness.

' At least you have seven months to take

precautions in/

Garstang had remembered the new boy at

last, and was hurrying up about to break into

apologies ; but Vane prevented them.
3
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{ I say, Garstang/ he cried, while the latter

was still a dozen yards or so away, ' our latest

acquisition is—what should you think ?—

a

lineal descendant of the Gunpowder Plot V
'Not lineal—only collateral/ commented

Catesby mildly.

Vane's first companion, whom he called
' Fitz/ laughed at this.

' Just like you,' he said, s inaccurate from
the beginning.'

'Allow me to introduce you/ continued
Vane, with a ceremonious bow, which pre-

vented his seeing Garstang's amusement—and
even if he had seen it he would certainly have
ascribed it solely to his own delicate humour.

' Mr. Catesby—Mr. Garstang. Mr. Catesby
—Mr. Fitz Maur/ he concluded, with a wave
of his hand and another bow.

4 Now let vie introduce you/ Garstang ob-
served laughing. ' Lord Catesby—Mr. Cocks-
Vane. I think that is even more correct/

The self-appointed master of ceremonies
looked rather foolish ; it is always embarrass-
ing to find you have blundered in an office

that you need not have undertaken.
€ I did not know you had met before/ he

said confusedly. ' I apologise for usurping.'
' You had met Catesby before, of course V

Garstang inquired relentlessly. The repartee

of the play-ground, you see, if not very scath-

ing, is at least caustic enough.
' I think/ suggested Catesby quietly, f you

have talked almost enough about me for the
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present ; if you go on muoh longer, Fitz Maur
and I will have to begin discussing you.

9

They all laughed and took the hint; and
the four boys strolled off, chatting very amic-
ably, in the direction of the Fives Courts.

CHAPTER VII.

ATESBY and Poultry, as Mr. Cocks-
Vane was humorously nicknamed,
became exceedingly good friends.

For the latter's worst fault was his

bumptiousness, and Catesby always took him
so quietly that it really was almost impossible
for Vane to be very bumptious with him.
But Catesby was not equally lucky with

everyone. His own fault got him into trouble

very often ; I mean his tendency to say
rather provoking things in a calm, uninterested
voice. He was never the aggressor, and even
when using his wordy weapon on the defensive
he was seldom betrayed into saying anything
unworthy of a Catholic and a gentleman.
But he often said what was more than school-

boy self-restraint could put up with, and he
often suffered for it.

Of course it very soon became noised abroad
that the slim dark boy with the pale clever
face was a ' Roman Catholic/ and hardly any-
one was altogether unmoved by curiosity

3—2
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concerning him; some were mischievously
inquisitive, some harmlessly so, and a few
rudely and coarsely. It was quite wonderful
what slight excuses were deemed sufficient for

broaching the topic
;
generally schoolboys are

not theologically minded, but I think they con-

sidered Catesby's Catholicity rather a wonder
of natural history than a matter of personal

religion. I don't want to do an injustice to

Harchester boys ; and you must please under-
stand that those who knew Catesby—even
slightly—had too much good manners to

allude directly to his religion; but out of five

or six hundred boys there were necessarily

many who only knew him as Lord Catesby, a
descendant of one of the conspirators in the

Gunpowder Plot, and a Catholic. And they

did not feel the same restraint. Grown-up
people as well as boys are often a good deal

less well-bred towards strangers than towards
those who know them.

This kind of thing generally went no further

than easy jokes, such as, ' Well, Gunpowder,
how's the mine getting on V or, ' You don t

chance to be able to accommodate me with a
dark-lantern, do you V and the like, to which
Catesby felt quite equal to retort with the

utmost composure.

But, I suppose, in all large schools there

will be a few boys who, as Vane drily put it,

4
if their parents are gentlemen and ladies, they
have no business to be.' And it was so at
Harchester ; for the most part these were big
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stupid boys, too dull for a high form and far

too old for the form in which their acquire-

ments kept them, a scourge to their small com-
panions and a disgrace to themselves. Catesby
suffered many things from such as these

:

sometimes with patience, sometimes with out-

ward coolness, indeed, but dangerous scorn-

fulness, and sometimes with neither patience

nor coolness.

Once, outside the Catholic Church, Catesby
had given some small alms to a poor image-
seller, an Italian, and, of course, a mem-
ber of the boy's own religion; and, as ill-

luck would have it, this poor fellow caught
sight of the boy one morning, a few weeks
later, through the railings that divided the

Fives Court play-ground from the street.

Immediately his face lighted up, and he went
round to the gate, which stood wide open,
and went in. There were a good many boys
in the Fives Court, but only a few in the

play-ground itself ; of these, besides Catesby
himself, one was a great idiot of a boy, sixteen

years old by the dial, and nine or ten in intel-

ligence, or lack of it.

This fellow was called Brain, with the fatal

inappropriateness one often notices in such
surnames as have a meaning ; and, after five

years at Harchester, had risen to the ripe

dignity of an upper second-form boy. He was
not quite so strong as he was stupid, but he was
very strong, and he had long yearned to make
Catesby feel the weight of his long ungainly
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arms
;
they had had several passages already,

but only in verbal wise, and so Catesby had
always come off victor. Now the time was come.

Catesby had not seen the image-seller,

though the latter had seen him, and the poor
man was, therefore, well within the play-

ground gates before the boy noticed him.

Brain, however, had been more observant, and
with long swaggering strides was already on
his way to where the man stood with his basket

of angels, saints, madonnas and crucifixes.

Catesby did not want to seem over-eager,

so, though he went at once now, the bigger

boy was on the spot before him.

Just as he got up Brain was inquiring in a
loud voice, evidently desirous of being over-

heard, what was the price of <
that thing of the

Virgin Mary/ pointing to a moderately large

statue of Oar Lady—of the Immaculate Con-
ception,

It chanced to be the only one left of the

Blessed Virgin, except some small medallions,

which would not suit Mr. Brain's purpose so

well.

' Four shillings/ the Italian answered, rather

suspiciously; he did not like the boy's tone

or manner, and would have been glad had
he been able to refuse selling to him ; but this

he could not do, and so he had hurriedly

adopted the expedient of overcharging; the

statue was quite a common one of plain un-

painted plastique, and would not have been
cheap at two shillings. He felt sure no one
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would give four for it. But Brain knew
nothing of images, and even if he had would
have been no less set on his point.

' All right, give it me/ he said at once, and
yet with a drawling insolence.

The Italian prepared slowly to obey, with
anything but a good grace, in spite of his profit.

' I will give you half a sovereign for it/

Catesby interrupted eagerly. The poor image-
seller's dark face lighted up, though he was
not thinking of the money.

€ Unfortunately it is mine/ Brain drawled
out sneeringly. s You are a little too late/

He had dropped the four shillings into the

basket at once, and seeing the Italian in no
hurry to give up the statue, was taking pos-

session himself of it. Catesby knew he was
right ; the image was sold, and it could not be
helped.

f I should think it a great favour if you
would allow me to have the statue/ he said

quietly, but a gcod deal too earnestly.
€ Ah, you are very good; I am not at all

anxious to give you a present just now.'
s I did not wish you to give it me/ Catesby

explained hastily, but Brain affected great

offence at this.
€ You are really too good ; I am not an

image-seller just yet ; perhaps I may come to

that, but not just yet we will hope/
' You will come to something a good deal

worse than that one of these days/ Catesby

had it on his tongue to say ; but he kept it in,
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and turning to the Italian, he merely asked
him quietly to go away, slipping half a crown
into his hand as he did so.

Brain was half inclined to prevent this, but
thinking he had material for ample torture in

his hands already, he changed his mind, and
the Italian was suffered to depart in peace.

Catesby very wisely thought he too would
go away, judging that if he were not present

Brain would have no motive for profanity.

But the bully had no idea of losing his prey.
' Will you come and play Aunt Sally V he

inquired carelessly, beginning to walk slowly

away, and inviting half a dozen of his little

satellites, whom he alternately tortured and
patronized, to follow him.

€ What do you mean ?' said Catesby, paler

than ever.
' What I say. Will your lordship condescend

to play so vulgar and Protestant a game as that

commonly termed Aunt Sally V he drawled,

bowing with a sneer of mock ceremony, and
by a gesture indicating the image in his arms.

The little boys giggled; poor little wretches,

bullying had a good deal demoralized them,
and after all they hardly understood what they

were about.
' Thanks, I don't care so very much for

that intellectual diversion/ Catesby answered,
turning again to leave the play-ground for

another, still thinking his best wisdom would
be to go away.
He was just passing under the archway
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leading out of the ground, when a shriek of

laughter made him look round. Braiu had
driven three wickets into the ground, and on
the top of these the image was perched; ho
was now sauntering slowly away, in order to

get fifty yards from his mark, his back, of

course, to Catesby.

If there was one thing Catesby could do ifc

was run, and now he ran : like a slim black
grey-hound he ran straight across the play-

ground to where Brain's knot of urchins were
standing round his mark, with half a dozen
other boys, all eager to see what would come
of it.

Brain had not a third of the distance to get

over, but his back was turned, and Catesby
was half-way there before one of the noble-

hearted urchins piped out

:

' He's coming, Brain ? and Brain turned
angrily round.

And even now he would hardly stoop to

run. To do so would look undignified, he
thought ; so oddly are our views of dignity and
degradation confused even before we leave

school. Besides, he could hardly credit that

so small and weak a boy as Catesby would
venture openly to defy him.
But he did not quite know his man. Several

of Brain's fags or satellites were bigger than
Catesby, but Catesby was not a Catholic gentle-

man for nothing, and it was not for nothing
that he had learned to love Our Lady with a
vehement, chivalrous ardour. His slim, black
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form (for the child sfcill wore mourning, of his

own choice, after two years, for his double loss)

sped across the ground, aud before a full

minute was passed he was standing breathless

by the wicket.

Eagerly yet very, very tenderly he took the

statue in his hands.

'You are joking !' he cried out. ' You are

not really going to—going to do that V
'Do what? 1 drawled Brain, still a dozen

yards away, slowly sauntering up.

'What you said—play—that game—with

this?'
' Indeed ! Don't be so sure of that. Of

course you know best, but now I thought I

was going to—going to, play—that—game
with that!

1

He ended with a panting mockery of poor
Catesby's words. They were standing face to

face now—not two yards apart—but Catesby
was not any more afraid.

' I will give it back to you/ he said, trying

to speak very calmly, 'if you will promise on
your honour to do no insult to it/

' Ah, how kind you are ! But suppose I take

it without giving any promise at all V
Catesby looked stubborn, and said nothing.
' Do you hear V
'You are not going to—to do that with it/

The boy had an insuperable objection to

joining the name of that game with the image
of Heaven's Queen.

' I am going toplay Aunt Sally with it. You
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doubtless worship it. That, you see, is the

difference between us/
' Whether I worship it or no, you are not

going to do what you say with it/

Brain advanced a step nearer
; Catesby re-

treated a pace. The big boy was in a fury

;

Catesby was undeniably angry. (And who can
be prig enough to call it wrong in him ? Surely,

if there is a righteous anger his was so.)

' Why, I would do it with ray own mother's
statue if I had one of her here/ the bully

growled, with a mocking laugh
;
perhaps to

make himself seem less hopelessly in the wrong
with the bystanders.

' If your brothers would stand by and see

you play Aunt Sally with their mother's image
—I am not going to stand by and see you do
it with—God's Mother's/
The boy spoke with all the roused-up fire

of his calm, self-contained nature ; and voice,

attitude, glance—all spoke perfectly resolute

defiance.
' Oh, my boy, we'll see about that l' Brain

muttered furiously, making a dart forward.
' Yes, we will—we will—that we will f/

Catesby retorted, starting away to one side, and
taking to his heels at the pace of the wind.

They all broke into a run, and followed him,

Brain rushing furiously forward : no one
guessed at first what the smaller boy was
going to do. He made straight for the rail-

ings, beyond which was the road, and beyond
that again the river.
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f I can't help it/ he whispered vehemently
as he ran—'it is the only thing. Oh, my
darling, darling Lady, you will not be angry
with me for it ! No, I know you will only

love me better—be more and more kind to me
—only you can't be kinder than you have been
all day/
He had reached the railings. Two yards

away from them he stopped, raised his right

arm aloft, and flung the image with all his

might over them, across the road, into the

deep, swift river.

In a moment it had fallen—not with a great

splash, for it was heavy and long of shape

—

and it was safe from the vulgar-minded fool

who had wanted to insult the Mother of Him
Who had made him.

Then Catesby, panting, out of breath and
excited, caught hold of the railings and leant

up against them.
Brain was upon him, and he knew what

would come of it. He had counted the cost,

and knew he would be cruelly punished ; but
he had not refused to risk it.

Now I will tell you plainly—he was terrified.

He was most delicately made, physically and
morally; his flesh was ever so tender; that

which other boys would hardly feel—a little

cold, a kick, a chance blow from ball or bat

—

hurt him almost unbearably; and like every-

one whose imagination is over-vivid and in-

tense, the thought of pain was agonizing to

him—to hear of any other person's pain was
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torture to him. Passion sermons made him
sick with horror ; and even an animal's suffer-

ing made him suffer acutely himself if he had
to witness it. Indeed, he had struggled against

this softness, but all he could do was to learn

to bear it; not one whit less did he feel or

dread it.

I tell you he was now in an agony of fear,

and therefore I think him a hundred times
more brave. Had he cared little for pain, it

seems to me there would have been less to

wonder at in his doing that which he knew
would entail certain suffering.

And he was not mistaken.
' You did, did you V Brain shouted furiously—'you did throw away my property—myimage—my Aunt Sally ! We will see what care she

will take of you—we will see how grateful she

is to you for drowning her 1'

' No, we will see/ his victim whispered to

himself, ' what I can do to show my gratitude

—what I can suffer for all the care she has

had of me !'

And very soon he saw.

The great, stupid bully seized him by the

shoulders, tore him from the protection of the

railings, kicked him from shin to waist, cuffed

him, shook him, threw him back against the

low brick wall beneath the rails—blow after

blow fell—oh, cruel, cruel, wicked, cruel

strength ! God's great gift abused !—the thin,

frail boy's flesh shrank and quivered beneath

each horrible blow—the blood, the sight of
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which always sickened him, was pouring down
his face from nose and mouth, and great
agonized sobs were shaking his whole frame
from head to foot.

But why, why did the bully suddenly stop ?

—none of the cowardly, frightened little

cravens around could or durst do anything
—and certainly his fury did not fail with the
exercise of his brutality—why did he have to

cease and take off his hands ?

The Fives players had heard the noise, and
had hurried across the ground, after a short
delay, for each imagined some one else was
going to the rescue ; and, after all, they did
not know the rights of the case. But the
wrongs were clear enough, and certainly it

was wrong for a huge dolt to be showing his

prowess on a thin, frail-built boy three years
his junior.

Catesby certainly had suffered and shown
his gratitude to Our Lady, and she had
rescued him at last.

CHAPTER VIII.

iTESBY'S row with Brain did him no

IpESaga harm with his schoolfellows.

|BJSH| Harchester logic was quite worthy
of a more advanced time of life ; and

it was amusing to see that while many had
been ready enough to sneer at the Catholic boy
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for worshipping images and the Virgin Mary,
before they could really know whether this

were the case or no, all agreed in admiring him
now that he had given unmistakable proof that

he did worship the great Mother of God and
did hold her image to be a sacred thing. But
so it was. And now that it was certain it

somehow ceased to appear absurd, and no one
exclaimed against the wickedness or folly of

holding in awful reverence and tender love her

who is the Moon of the very Sun of Righteous-
ness.

Now, if you expect me to give you an account

of Brain's generous apology and subsequent
conversion to the Catholic Faith, you will be
disappointed. He never did apologize, and so

far at least has shown no sign of any drawing
towards the Mother and Mistress of Churches,

Indeed, as I have determined to stick closely

to Catesby in this story, I will not tell you of

three conversions that really did come about
at Harchester, and which had, I think, their

first roots in that fight about Our Lady's image
wherein Catesby bore himself so well.

Well, on that day she had watched over him
carefully and brought much good to him and
to others out of that cruel struggle—if struggle

it could be called. But she did not fail him
afterwards.

Harchester, I suppose, was no worse than
other schools, but there was evil done there,

and evil seeds were sown to bear a titter fruit

in after days : and of this Catesby soon became
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aware. It came upon him very suddenly, in a
careless talk between a group of boys he knew

;

and it sickened him unutterably.

But he did the best thing; he went straight

to Our Lady, and with a sort of terror entreated

her to take care of him.

'Have a care of me/ he said, quoting St.

Philip's lovely admonition of Our Lord, ' or I

shall do thee all maimer of harm/ s Keep thy
hand upon my head, or I shall fall twenty times

a day.'

And she had care of him all his school-days

and kept him safe under the protection of her
royal robe, so that he was still her faithful,

trusty son.

Catesby was not at all a saint; and he had
no saint's airs without the sanctity ; but he was
a Catholic, and he was trying to be a good one,

and his influence was felt among those he
knew.

After that first day it was not often that

anyone said in the boy's presence what he
would not have said in his mother's. It was
not that Catesby immediately began to preach

or to pray, or to look like outraged piety ; but
he did look scornful—scornful to a degree that

was certainly telling, and on his pale thin face

a most expressive flush gathered, and the

meaning of the curling of his sensitive lips

and of the sudden light in his dark eyes was
unmistakable.

' What a little devil it is !' one of the eldest

boys out of the five hundred remarked one day,
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with a rather embarrassed laugh, as Catesby
turned away on his heel from the group to

which the said young gentleman had made a
very questionable remark indeed.

'He'd look just the same if it was the
warden/ asserted one of them.

There was a laugh.
s I expect the warden would hardly have said

what Hare did,' remarked Vane drily, who
always stuck up for Catesby even when he did
not feel called upon altogether to imitate him.

' They seem to be awfully particular—those

Catholics/ said another ; * we have some nearer

at home, and they always look thunderstruck
if one says anything the least fishy/

This odd phase of Catholic ethics having
been discussed, Vane and Garstang followed

Catesby, whom they joined in a stroll to the

Fives Court.
' I say, didn't you take on rather at what

Hare said V asked Garstang lightly.
s I hated it, if that's what you mean/
'But you looked so frightfully sneery; I

don't think he really meant anything.'
' Meant anything ! Good heavens, Garstang,

what nonsense ! He meant just exactly what
he said, and what he said was disgusting . . .

If he felt sat upon because I sneered I am glad
of it—it is only a pity that somebody else did

not sit upon him heavier . . . You don't care

for that sort of thing, or Vane either ; I can't

think why you stand it/
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' Poor Hare ! He's not at all a bad fellow/

put in Vane good-naturedly.

'You mean lie's not at all an unpleasant

fellow/ retorted Catesby, rather viciously ;
' I

know he's not, and that the mischief of him . . .

what he may be in himself, I don't know—

I

can't make a " particular examen" of some-
body else—but I do know that his talk is horrid

and does ever such a lot of mischief. He's a
sort of hero, you know, and half of his followers

talk like him : if a man chooses to put up a
bad sign-post, I don't see how he can object

to your thinking things likely to be bad within.

If his deeds are better than his words I'm glad
of it, but there is certainly room for them to

be so/

This vehemence of Catesby's produced its

effect : and others who before had done nothing
were emboldened to make a firmer stand after

his example.

CHAPTER IX.

ARSTANG was rather a special friend

of Catesby'a. They got on very well

because they were very different;

Garstang was a year or two older by
the clock and that was all the better, for boys
of his own age were a little young for our pre-

cocious friend. Garstang's people were ex-

ceedingly poor, and the boy himself made no
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attempt to hide the real reason why he kept
out of a good deal of the Harchester fun, which
often involved a certain amount of expenditure.

Like most poor gentlemen, Garstang was in-

ordinately proud— I don't mean vulgarly

proud of his birth or anything of that sort
;

but he had a sort of innate feeling that to one
in his position many things were temptations

which must carefully be watched against ; he
lived with others of his own class, but who for

the most part had the power of indulging a

good many tastes that he had to restrain, and
he had a constant horror of falling into any
meanness resulting from a desire to do all that

others did. Of course all this was rather self-

conscious, and, as I said, no one was ever less

self-conscious than Catesby; but instead of

looking down on Garstang for this he merely
felt a great deal for him, and was more careful

in what he said and did not to hurt any over-

fine sensibility. Garstang had been introduced

to Catesby at once and been asked to look after

him, and this he did ; but as soon as Catesby
had made other friends he himself retired : this

again was part of his odd self-consciousness.
' I will do all I can for him/ he thought,

' but he shall not feel bound to stick to me
because he knew me first/

I will say that in all this there was no thought
of Catesby 's rank or any folly of that kind : I

expect Garstang felt himself quite equal in that

respect to the new-comer, though he had no
coronet, and he was far too careless of general

4—2
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opinion to shun anyone for fear of tuft-lmnting

accusations. He merely left Catesby alone.

But Catesby, for his part, did not want to be
left alone ; he had taken a liking to Garstang,
and wanted to know him better. And in a
little while they were real friends.

Catesby inoculated the elder boy with some
of his tastes, and in turn caught some ways
and habits from him.

' Have you any politics V Catesby asked one
day, when he came into Garstang's room and
found him absorbed in a ' leader/ ( News-
papers always bore me so.'

Garstang looked up and laughed.
'Must one have politics to read the news-

papers ? . . . Yes, I suppose I have some
politics . . . my people are all Tories/

Catesby went to the window and sat down
on the sill with his back to his friend, and
looked out into the meads.

' You said that as if that were the conclusion

of the whole matter/ he said over his shoulder,

with a queer little smile.
f So it is ... I have no idea of ... I

mean, I like a family to have a traditional

policy ; I hate a family to be one generation

Whig, next Tory, and so on—don't you V
' It would not make me very unhappy . . .

I have no " people," you see.'

f Ob, bosh ! you have Mr. Grimshaw, your
grandfather P

Catesby laughed aloud.
' Certainly I have him, but it would not be
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very easy to arrive at his views now ... I

expect if you were to talk to him about the

Prime Minister he would imagine you were
alluding to Lord Melbourne ... I grant his

opinionwould be worth havingonemancipation/
Garstang looked shocked.
' You are horribly flippant, Catesby; it's dis-

gusting to hear you talk like that of your
grandfather . . . Awfully bad form, really.

I wish you would not/
' All right ! but you have never talked to

him

—

at him I mean

—

I have, you see, and
there's the difference . . . Come out and put
away that paper, do !'

So they went out along the meads for a
walk to Balcombe.

( So you've got no politics/ Garstang re-

marked meditatively, when they had reached
the river-banks.

' Not that I know of . . . Miles, my cousin,

says I am a Radical/ Catesby answered mis-

chievously.
' Heaven forbid ! A Robert Catesby a

Radical, it would be monstrous V exclaimed
Garstang, with pious horror.

' Do you think the conspirator but a typical

Tory V asked Catesby innocently ;
f I should

have thought that mode of exalting the King
and Lords rather revolutionary/

' Tiresome you are ! I mean—oh, it is such
a contradiction V

'What is V
' Oh, the whole thing—why you are a sort
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of person out of a book : a Catholic, of an old

county family, prescribed too—perfect ! And
then under attainder—oh, it is all so archaic,

so anti-modern, anti-Birmingham . . . Who
can think of tall chimneys and bills of attainder

in one breath V
Catesby's grim smile deepened.
' You say I ought to be a Tory for three

reasons : 1. Because my most famous ancestor

tried to blow up the King, the Lords, and the

Commons— the whole Constitution, in fact;

2. Then because my family was persecuted by
some eight or nine subsequent Kings and
Queens ; 3. Then because we have always be-

longed to a religion that this country and its

rulers have tried to stamp out and trample on

—

I can't follow you quite/

Garstang laughed.
r Oh, you know what I mean ! . . . You're

no Eadical, Fm sure/
* I never said I was . . . my cousin said so,

not I ... I am a Catholic*

For a minute or two they said no more.

Then Garstang asked abruptly

:

' Are you bigoted V
' That depends on what you mean/
' Oh, do you look down on other religions?*
' Utterly/

Garstang looked disgusted.
' I don't . . . we don't . . . look down on

your religion/

'That is very good of you/ Catesby drily

answered.
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* What is there to look down upon in—in my
religion for instance V
'What is your religion?' Catesby asked

innocently.

Garstang reddened slightly.

' The Establishment, of course—the Church
of England/

' As by law established/ Catesby murmured,
half under his breath; 'the Queen and the

Lords spiritual, etc. ; what is there to look up
to in it V

€ The Queen ! don't you look up to her ?

inquired loyal Garstang, with horror.
' Of course, it is part of our religion ; but

not as connected with my Church. High
"Priestesses are unknown among us . . . No, I

don't look up to that a bit ; only that is not

your religion really—your own religion I do
respect, but it has not anything to say to the

Establishment/
Garstang was puzzled.
' I mean this. You have a sort of odd im-

plicit religion of your own ; it's very queer, I

know, a kind of pot-pourri made up out of

things taught you by your mother, of things

you have read in the Bible, or things heard in

sermons ... it makes you say your prayers

when you do say them, and makes you think a
lot of things wrong ... I expect that's about
all/

'Well!'
f Well/ said Catesby quietly, f I believe in

a Church : you don't know what that means . . .
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and as there really is only one, it naturally looks

down on the home-brewed, make-shift little

religions such as people outside it put up
with/

( All I can say is then, it's like its impudence,'
said Garstang hotly.

Catesby laughed and said nothing.
' It can't afford to be over-particular . . .

there are holes enough in its clothes, I fancy.'

Catesby replied by an inarticulate sound that

I can't represent on paper—a sort of isolated

note of interrogation.
( At all events we don't worship the Virgin,'

Garstang remarked witheringly.

'Certainly you do not,' Catesby assented

readily and with unruffled good temper.
s But you do/
s Exactly . . what a clear way you have of

putting things ! We worship Our Lady, and
you don't. You don't worship God's Mother,
and we do.'

Garstang looked utterly bewildered. All he
had felt confident of doing was of proving his

point, but his ' party in convent ' had rendered
proof useless.

'Well, you must be poor creatures then/
was all he could advance in continuation of his

argument.
' Really. But why now V
' It's idolatry. Only savages are idolaters/
' Certainly . . . (well, no ; some other people

too), but then to worship Our Lady is not
idolatry . . . I always thought to adore images
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as God was idolatry. Do you consider Our
Lady an image V

€ But you worship her image/
' Yes, of course, but not as God ; I expect

you have been using a word a good long while,

and doing all sorts of mischief with it without

knowing what it means. What does worship
mean V

' To adore, of course/
' Of course, not to adore. It means to

venerate, to reverence in a high degree. You
worship your mother, and every Englishman
who marries promises to worship his wife/

A five-barred gate here interrupted the

argument ; when it was surmounted,
' Oh, that's in a different sense !' said Gar-

stang.
' Different sense from what V
' When we talk of worshipping our wives, we

don't mean the same sort of thing at all/
( Nor do we when we speak of worshipping

Our Lady/
' Do you mean to say that you worship her

only as a man " worships " his wife V
' No, they are all three different. When we

talk of worshipping God, we mean that we
adore Him as God; we worship Our Lady as

God's Mother—the greatest thing in all His
creation; when an Englishman promises to

worship his wife, he means that he will love her

a good deal—if he doesn't take to beating her/

Catesby ended with a laugh, and Garstang
laughed too.
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' Do you really mean all that ?'

' Certainly !'

s But surely you do practically honour her
too much ?'

1 That would be quite impossible/

Garsfcang looked up sharply.
( Good heavens, Catesby, what blasphemy !'

s But why V asked Catesby, quite unmoved.
' It's—oh, it's making a God of her.'

' Not in the least : Catholics are not idiots,

they know that Mary is not God and could not
possibly become so, but she is His Mother

:

and so, not being at all afraid of some day
toppling over into " Mariolatry," they know they
can't possibly love and honour her too much.
If we worshipped her more at flarchester it

would be a very different place.'

CHAPTER X.

uuijJHlN the main Catesby was very happy in

On MM quiet way at Harchester, but he

jggg3| was not glad that he had ever come
there. He could not help seeing that

the plan was a mistake. A Catholic boy, even

as a day boy, at a Protestant school was a
strange anomaly ; and he knew that the whole
thing was full of danger.

Very few boys could have been, even in his

position, safe from many kinds of mischief.

When the whole tone of a place is Protestant,

V
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a Catholic cannot breathe very freely, and
while at Harchester there was very little

religiousness of any sort, what there was
would not help a Catholic much.

' Garstang, I expect you won't see me here

after midsummer/ Catesby remarked one day
to his friend, as they were strolling along the

meads of the river.

Garstang looked very much surprised.
s But why ? You get on so well. Isn't it a

great pity to change about V
' Yes, generally ; but I would rather be with

my own people—with other Catholics. Can't

you understand it V
To tell the truth, Garstang could not. His

own attachment to the State Church would
not render him very unhappy if he were de-

prived of its aids.
' Well, of course I shall be very sorry. All

our lot will miss you dreadfully/
( Will you come to stay with me this summer?

I am going to my own home—for the first time

in my life. I have never seen it yet; and
Mills and his children are coming too. You
know them all, and it would be a change/

Garstang liked the idea immensely, and
agreed most readily.

( Is it a pretty place V he asked with in-

terest.
( I believe so; but no one has lived there

since my grandfather died, and I should
think it is rather mouldy by now. There is

a "chase"—sort of park, you know—and a
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river j so we could ride and boat, at all

events.'

Old Mrs. Grimshaw was rather upset when
she heard from Catesby that he thought it

best not to go on at Harchester ; and it took
many letters to persuade her that her grand-
son could ever stand the roughness of one of

the great Catholic schools. But in the end
she gave in, as Catesby always intended she

should, and the more readily that Mr. Cholmely
wrote to commend his old pupil's decision, and
saying that the reasons Catesby had given
quite convinced him that the Harchester ex-

periment was not worth carrying out.

That Catesby should spend the greater part

of his vacation at Catesby Abbots, only coming
to Hilgrave for ten days, was rather a relief to

the old lady, and she very readily complied
with his request that she should write to his

cousin Miles, formally inviting him and his

wife to go as host and hostess to her grand-
son's home, to take care of him for the holi-

days.

Of course, leaving Harchester was in many
ways rather sad work. Catesby had made
many friends there ; and he always clung to

the friends he did make. It had been more
like home to him than any place he had lived

in since leaving India ; and the life suited his

natural tastes very well.

But he knew the change was necessary, and
he made it without grudging. It certainly

cost him a pang to say good-bye to the meads

Digitized by



A Story for Children. 61

and the river, the 'Fives Courts/ and the

venerable cloisters and quadrangles of the

beautiful old place; his rooms had been so

pleasant—they were already so full of happy
memories—that to koow they would be his no
longer made Catesby feel quite regretful ; but
he was full of hope for the new life, and would
not let himself cast all his looks backward,
however his thoughts might cling to what was
past.

4 How we shall all miss coming here !'

Garstang said dolefully, as he watched his

friend taking down his pictures and books
one by one and packing them away. ' We
had such gorgeous fun here sometimes. Vane
will be disconsolate, and all our lot; it was
our club/

But though there was much to make Catesby
feel thoughtful and grave in saying good-bye
to Harchester, there was nothing to fill him
with bitterness or unavailing regret. Our
Lady had done her part; she had kept her

son safe; and he had done his, serving Jesus

Christ and her with chivalrous love and manly
purpose.

And he was full of gratitude. With quiet

joy he knelt before her image, and gave her

thanks.

Very often during these months Catesby
had knelt there, in the little Lady Chapel of

the Catholic. Church, and oftenest in the sweet

gladness of the summer afternoon; he had
often given up a little pleasure for this, and it
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had gained for him greater love and tender-

ness and trust towards her who is the best

Mother of us all.

Even now the July sun was streaming in

through the open windows on to the cool

stone floor. Outside, the happy fields lay

laughing in the sun, and the birds made
melody to God. All was here so still, so

still : no one in the church but Jesus Christ

and him; and no one to hear the boy's

whispered thanks but God and God's Mother.
It was so pleasant there, in the quiet of that

holy place one would have liked to kneel still

in reverie and say no word ; to be at ease in

soft half-dreamy memory and thought and
contemplation, watching the small red light

before Our Lord,, with the incense-fragrance

in one's nostrils that clings ever round the

walls and draperies of Catholic churches.
' Quam dilecta tabernacula tua, Domine V

0 Lord, how very pleasant are Thy temples !

How blessed are they that dwell in Thy
house. . . .

But Catesby had come to say good-bye, and
how could he go away having said nothing ?

* I am come to thank you/ he whispered,

looking up to where she stood with her Son,

God, upon her breast; 'but I don't know
what to say. I can only say " Thank you/'
after all, over and over again. Oh, you have
been good to me; I asked you to watch over

me and hold my hand, and you have done
more. You have filled my hands with gifts,
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and have taught me what I could never have

found out myself. ... I am so stupid, and
you have not let me blunder. Oh, do not give

me up now ; do not let me give you up : I

only love you such a little, and Jesus Christ

loved you so much

:

1 " And oh, how can we love thy Son,

Sweet Mother, if we love not thee ?"

Long ago there were brave soldiers who fell

in love with you and Jesus Christ, and they
did nothing at all then but fight for you both.

Teach me what you taught them. Teach me
to do something for you; you are always
doing things for me. Oh, my dear, listen to

me, I have something to say. You see I am
going away, but I am only one out of all

these hundreds here; do watch over them
too, and draw them to your knees. What
can I do ? Nothing at all, but pray, and
pray, and pray; at least make me do that,

and make me go on doing it ever so per-

sistently. But you can do just what you like.

And you do like this. You do like helping
boys to be good and true and pure ; and you
do long for them all in their own places to do
what God wants them. You know what St.

Hugh meant this place to be when he built it!

and you know what it is ! 0 Mary, I am
ashamed of it ; poor St. Hugh, do help him
to get back his school ; he was ever so loving

to you. . . . And then, as to me : I am begin-

ning again—help me to begin well. It is
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harder to begin again than to begin at first

;

so you must help me more still; will you?
And let me be like St. Francis. Oh, let me
say to myself, now that I am going away to

start on a fresh life in a strange place, let me
say like him :

" Now let us begin to love Jesus
Christ a little." Even he did not dare ask
more than that

—

" a little ;" and yet how he
loved Jesus Christ! To you I dare not say,
" Jesus Deus meus, super omnia amo te ;" but
oh, I should like to. Help me to learn to

love. I must go, but I will not leave you
behind; come and walk beside me, and lay

your hand upon my head. I bow down to the

ground in honour of your majesty
;
bring me

always to your feet in all I do and it will be
done well/

For a little while he bent down very low in

silence, to receive the blessing of our Queen

;

and there shall we leave him ?

Where better ? I will tell you only that he
does well. In his new life, among new friends

and in new places, he has been faithful and
true to Our Lady's love, and she has been
faithful and true to him.

To be a good and noble boy she has taught
him, and she will teach him to be a good and
noble man.

Teach us also, 0 great Mother, however
slow we are to learn.

THE END.

R, WAflHBOURNE, PRINTER, 18 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON*.
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Bobbie and Birdie ; or, Our Lady's Picture. A Story

for the very little ones. By Frances I. M.
Kershaw. Fcap. 8vo., 2s. 6d. \In the press.

Agnes; Wilmott's History, and the Lessons it Taught.

By M. A. Pennell, author of " Bertram Eldon,"

"Nellie Gordon," &c. is. 6d.

For Better, not For Worse.
Vere.

By Rev. Langton George
[In thepress.

My Lady at Last. A Tale, by the author of " The
Last of the Catholic O'Malleys." Crown 8vo., 5s.

Out in the Cold World. By M. F. S. (Mrs. Seamer),

author of "Tom's Crucifix and other Tales,"
" Stories of the Lives of the Saints," &c. 3s. 6d.

Little Books of St. Nicholas. Tales for Children.

By Rev. F. Drew. is. each.

I. Oremus; 2. Dominus Vobiscum ; 3. Pater Noster ; 4. Per
Jesum Christum ; 5* Veni Creator ; 6. Credo ; 7. Ave
Maria ; 8. Ora pro nobis ; 9. Corpus Christi ; 10. Dei
Genitrix; 1 1. Requiem ; 12. Miserere; 13. Deo Gratias;

14. Guardian Angel. [Numbers I to 6 are ready.]

The Rose of Venice. A Tale, relating to the Council
of Ten in the Venetian Republic. By S. Chris-

topher. Crown 8vo., 5s.

"A very interesting and well-told story."

—

The Month.
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True Wayside Tales. By Lady Herbert 3s.; or

may be had separately, in 5 volumes, cheap
edition, in pretty binding, price 6d each volume.

I. The Brigand Chief, and other Tales. 2. Now is the Ac-
cepted Time, and other Tales. 3. What a Child can do,
and other Tales. 4. Sowing Wild Oats, and other Tales.

5. The Two Hosts, and other Tales.
" These tales are short, in good legible type, and evidently true."

—Tablet.

Chats about the Commandments. By M. F. Plues,

author of " Chats about the Rosary." 3s.
• 1 This book is written in a manner that would attract children,

and we should think that it will be found a help by parents and
teachers. . . . What you have written is very practical and true."

—

Cardinal Manning.

Jack's Boy. By M. F. S., author of " Tom's Crucifix,

and other Tales,
,, " Fluffy," etc. 3s. 6d

"The author of 'Tom's Crucifix' is a favourite with many
readers, old and young. There is a tender depth of feeling which
runs through every page, and a simple earnestness and manifest
truthfulness in the manner and style of the narration which renders
her stories peculiarly attractive.'— Weekly Register. "The more
we have of such tales to move kind hearts, the better will it be for
the children of the poor in our overgrown towns."

—

The Month.

Bertram Eldon and how he found a home. By M. A.
Pennell, author of "Nellie Gordon." Cloth, is.

' 4 Authors who will and can write little books like ' Bertram
Eldon,' may hope to do much good thereby, for they are directly

helping to inspire children with a love of the neglected poor, which
will through after-life bear fruit in works of mercy."

—

The Month.
" We can all learn a lesson from such a career as ' Bertie Eldon s.'

"

—Catholic Times.

Walter Ferrers' School Days; or, Bellevue and its

Owners. By C. Pilley. 2s. Cheap edition, is.

"A family suffers a sudden reverse of fortune by the death of the
father and the dishonesty of his agent. The Christian matron shows
herself equal to the occasion, and her children find strength in her
example, derive benefit from adversity, and struggle forward into

happier times."

—

The Month. "A tale for the young. Its inci-

dents are so arranged as to inculcate the practice of honesty and
virtue, and a trust in the goodness of Providence. The juvenile

mind will delight in it."

—

Catholic Times.

The Golden Thought of Queen Beryl, and other

Stories. By Marie Cameron, is. 6d. ; gilt edges,

2S., or may be had separately, cheap edition, in

pretty binding, price 6d. each volume.
1. The Golden Thought i and The Brother's Grave.
2. The Rod that Bore Blossoms, and Patience and Impatience*
•

' Pleasantly written tales."— Court Circular.— .1 .

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London,



R. Washbournis Catalogue. 3

Clare's Sacrifice. An impressive little tale, for First

Communicants. By C. M. O'Hara. 6d.

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl ; or Lost and Saved.

By M. A. Pennell. 6d.

Story of a Paper Knife. By Henrica Frederic, is.

The Siege and Conquest of Granada, Allah Akbar

—

God is Great. From the Spanish. By Mariana

Monteiro. Cloth Arabesque, 3s. 6d.
" A highly interesting story. The book is handsomely got up, and

the illustrations, which are from the pencil of a sister of Miss Mon-
teiro, add much to the beauty of the volume."

—

Public Opinion,

Gathered Gems from Spanish Authors. By Mariana

Monteiro. 3s.

Contents :—The Rosary Bell—The Blind Organist of Seville—

The Last Baron of Fortcastells—The Miserere of the Mountains-
Three Reminiscences—A Legend of Italy—The Gnomes of Monccay
—The Passion Flower—Recollections of an Artistic Excursion—The
Laurel Wreath—The Witches of Trasmoz.
" Genuine treasures of romance."

—

Weekly Register. "Particu-
larly rich in pleasant stories of the purest morality."

—

Irish Monthly.
M Of considerable beauty. . . . The high moral tone of it renders it

far in advance of the majority of tales at the present day."

—

Public
Opinion. " Much grace and freshness."

—

University Magazine.

The Last Days of the Emperor Charles V., the Monk
of the Monastery of Yuste. An Historical

Legend of the 16th century. From the Spanish,

by Mariana Monteiro. 2s. 6d.
"An exceedingly interesting historical legend. It will amply

repay perusal."

—

Court Circular. "A peculiar interest attaches

to the tale."

—

Weekly Register. "It is well calculated to instruct

and entertain the minds of young persons, since it is a tale of
piety and also historical"

—

Tablet. "A very realistic picture of
the character of Charles in monastic repose. We have read every
page of the volume with much pleasure."

—

Catholic Times. "The
whole narrative just the sort that might be put in the hands of a
boy or girl under sixteen with advantage. "

—

Public Opinion. *
' Well

worthy of notice.
'
'— 7 he Month.

The Battle of Connemara. By Kathleen O'Meara,
author of "A Daughter of St. Dominick." 3s.

Everything else is but a sketch, compared with the Irish scenes,

which are written con amore, and though not very highly coloured, are
faithful to life."

—

Dublin Review. " A charming story, charmingly
told."

—

Irish Monthly. "A book which has interested us; in

which others, we doubt not, will take much interest. "—Tablet. "The
sketch of the Holy Mass in the miserable thatched building is one
of the most effective bits of description we have seen ; and this

portrayal of peasant life, privation, and faith is toa accurate to be
questioned.

'
'

—

Catholic Times. '
' This interesting tale.

'

TheMonth.
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The Dark Shadow. A Tale. 3s.

Industry and Laziness. By Franz Hoffman. From
the German, by James King. i2mo., 3s,

"This is a capital story for boys. We can assure youthful
readers that they will find much to attract them in this adventurous
story."— Weekly Register. " The moral is excellent, the interest of
the story well sustained."

—

Tablet. "A good, moral story."

—

Court Circular. "Any book that tries to save boys and young men
from copying the example of John Collins deserves to be encouraged,
especially when it is so veryreadablywritten and printed as the present?

tale."

—

Irish Monthly.

The Fairy Ching; or the Chinese Fairies' Visit to

England. By Henrica Frederic. Handsomely
bound in cloth extra, is., gilt edges is. 6d.

My Golden Days. By M. F. S. i2mo., 2s. 6d., or

in 3 vols., is. each
;

gilt, is. 6d.
The One Ghost of my Life, Willie's Escape, &c.
The Captain's Monkey, &c.

Great Uncle Hugh, Long Dresses, &c.
•' They are playfully descriptive of the little ways and experience

of young people, and are well suited for reading aloud in a family
circle of juveniles."

—

The Month. "A series of short tales for

children, by the delightful author of ' Fluffy ' and a score of other
charming books for the young. "— Weekly Register. '

' Capital tales

for children, nicely told, printed in large type on good paper and
neatly bound."

—

The Bookseller. "Feelings run through them
like a stream through flowers, and pretty morals peep out as the
reader travels along."

—

Catholic Times. " This is the latest of the
long catalogue of bright and edifying books of short stories for

which our young people have to thank M. F. S."

—

Irish Monthly.

From Sunrise to Sunset. A Catholic Tale. 3s. 6d.
"A story for young readers, with a distinctly religious tendency,

well written and interesting."

—

The Bookseller. 14 A pleasing tale,

of which some of the incidents take place in the Grisons of Switzer-
land. There is a good power of description of scenery, in very clear
grammatical language. In fact, the purity of style of L. B. is quite
an example to the average novel writer."

—

Public Opinion. "A
lively, chatty, pleasant little novel, which can do no harm to any
one, and may afford amusement to many young persons."

—

Tablet.

The Two Friends ; or, Marie's Self-denial. By
Madame d'Arras (N'ee Lechmere). is. ; gilt, is. 6d.

•'A little French tale, in the crisis of which the good Empress
Eugenie plays a conspicuous part"— Weekly Register.

Andersen's Sketches of Life in Iceland. Translated by
Myfanwy Fenton. 2s.; cheaper edition, is. 6d.

••In the one case they are simply pretty tales; in the other
curious illustrations of the survival to our own time of thought and
manners familiar to every reader of.the Sagas."—Graphic. "Ever

R Washbournc, iS Paternoster Row, London,
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welcome additions to the literary flora of a primitive and little-

Jcnown country, such as Iceland must still be deemed. The Princess

of Wales has been pleased to accept this unpretentious little story-

book, written in the high latitudes where legends flourish abun-
dantly."

—

Public Opinion, " Told with simple eloquence. A happy
mean of refreshing simplicity which every reader must enjoy."

—

Catholic Times. "The style is fresh and simple, and the little

volume is altogether very attractive."— Weekly Register.

Rest, on the Cross. By E. L. Hervey. Author
of " The Feasts of Camelot," &c. 1 2mo., 3s. 6d.

" This is a heart-thrilling story of many trials and much anguish
endured by the heroine. Rest comes to her, where alone it can
come to all. The little tale is powerfully and vividly told."

—

Weekly Register. "Mrs. Hervey has shown a rare talent in the

relation of moral tales calculated to fascinate and impress younger
readers."

—

Somerset County Gazette. "An interesting and well-

written religious story for young people."

—

The Bookseller. "An
emotional and gushing little novelette."

—

Church Times. "It is

impossible for us to know how far the events and situations are real,

and how far imaginary ; but if real, they are well related, and if

imaginary, they are well conceived."

—

Tablet. " It is written in the

gentlest spirit of charity."

—

Athenaeum.

The Feasts of Camelot, with the Tales that were told

there. By Eleanora Louisa Hervey. 3s. 6d. ; or

separately, Christmas, is.6d.; Whitsuntide, is.6d.
This is really a very charming collection of tales, told as is evi-

dent from the title, by the Knights of the Round Table, at the Court
of King Arthur. It is good for children and for grown up people
too, to read these stories of knightly courtesy and adventure and of
pure and healthy romance,, and they have never been written in a
more attractive style than by Mrs. Hervey in this little volume."

—

Tablet. " This is a very charming story book."— Weekly Register.
" Mrs. Hervey brings the great legendary hero within the reach of

children, but the stories are quite sufficiently well told to deserve the
perusal of more critical readers."

—

The Month. " These tales are
well constructed, and not one of them is destitute of interest."

—

Catholic Times. Full of chivalry and knightly deeds, not unmixed
with touches of quaint humour. "

—

Court Journal. '

' A graceful and
pleasing collection of stories. "—Daily News. "There is a high
purpose in this charming book, one which is steadily pursued—it

is the setting forth of the true meaning of chivalry."

—

Morning Post,

Stories from many Lands. By E. L. Hervey. 3s. 6d.
"Very well and, above all, very briefly told. The stories ars

short and varied. The Godmother's Anecdotes are very good
stories."

—

Saturday
.
Review. "A great number of short Stories

and Anecdotes of a good moral tone."

—

Tablet. "A delightful

fairy Godmother is this, who promises to rival the famous Princese
Scheherezade as a story-teller. "

—

Weekly Register. "Suitable for

boys and girls of ten or twelve years, and is capable of teaching
them not a few wholesome truths in an agreeable but really im-
pressive manner."—Illustrated London News. "A charming col-
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lection of tales, illustrating some great truths."

—

Church Times.
" With a few exceptions each story has 'some heart of meaning in,

it,' and tends to kindle in the mind all that is good and noble."

—

Windsor Gazette. " A collection of short stories, anecdotes, and
apologues on various topics, delightfully told."

—

Athenaum.

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay
(Kathleen O'Meara). is. ; stronger bound,
is. 6d.j cloth extra, 2s.

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting."

—

Dublin Review. "It is full of courage and faith and Catholic
heroism."

—

Universe. " A beautiful picture of the wonders effected

by ubiquitous charity, and still more by fervent prayer."

—

Tablet.

Bessy; or the Fatal Consequence of Telling Lies.

is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d.
;

gilt, 2s.

"This is a very good tale to put into the hands ofyoung servants."
— Tablet. " The moral teaching is of course thoroughly Catholic,

and conveyed in a form extremely interesting."— Weekly Register.

Kainer; or, the Usurer's Doom. By the Author of
"Industry and Laziness." is., gilt edges, is. 6d.

" A very tastefully printed book, and the translation is clear and
tasteful—well done, in fact."— Irish Monthly.

Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3S.6d.

;

or separately, is. each, or is. 6d. gilt.

Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary.

Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's Repentance.
The Old Prayer Book, and Charlie Pearson's Medal.
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's Temptation.
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a Picture.

"Simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doctrine."— Universe. "This is a volume of short, plain, and simple
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion

practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light

before the mental eyes of children. The whole of the tales in the
volume before us are exceedingly well written."

—

Weekly Register.

Fluffy. A Tale for Boys. By M. F. S., author of
" Tom's Crucifix and other Tales." 3s. 6d.

" A charming little story. The narrative is as wholesome through *

out as a breath of fresh air, and as beautiful in the spirit of it as a
beam of moonlight."

—

Weekly Register. "The tale is well told,

We cannot help feeling an interest in the fortunes of Fluffy."

—

Tablet.

The Three Wishes. A Tale. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d.
Cheaper edition, is. 6d.

" A pretty neatly told story for girls. There is much quiet pathos

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, Lo\
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in it and a warm Catholic spirit."— The Month. " We are glad to

welcome this addition to the story-books for which the author is

already favourably known."

—

United Irishman. "The tale is

singularly interesting. The story of Gertrude with her gratified

wish has about it all the interest of a romance, and will, no doubt,
find especial favour."

—

Weekly Register. " Like everything which
M. F. 5. writes, the book is full of interest."—-Tablet. The chief

heroine is a striking model of what a young woman ought to be,

and may become, if animated by sincere desire."

—

Catholic Times.

Catherine Hamilton. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d.
;
gilt, 3s.

" We have no doubt this will prove a very attractive book to the

little folks, and would be glad to see it widely circulated."

—

Catholic
World. " A short, simple, and well-told story, illustrative of the

power of grace to correct bad temper in a wayward girl."— Weekly
Register. • *We arevery much pleased wi th this little book. "— Tablet.

Catherine grown Older. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. ;
gilt 3s.

"Those who are familiar with the history of Catherine in her
wayward childhood will welcome with no little satisfaction this

sequel to her story from the hand of the same charming writer.

There is a simplicity about the style and an earnest tenderness in

the manner of the narrative which renders it singularly impressive."
— Weekly Register. "Catherine's character will delight English
children.

*

Tablet.

The Angels and the Sacraments.—Stories for my
Children, is. ;

gilt, is! 6d.

Simple Tales. Square i6mo., cloth antique, 2s. 6d.
"Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed

with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told

in such a way as to engage the attention of any child."

—

Register.
" This is a little book which we can recommend with great confi-

dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic."

—

Catholic

Opinion. " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is

generally much felt by Catholic parents."—Dublin Review. " Beau
tifuUy written.

1 Little Terence ' is a gem of a Tale."

—

Tablet.

Terry O'Flinn. By the Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap.

8vo. is.
;
stronger bound, is. 6d. ;

gilt, 2s.

"The writer possesses considerable literary power."

—

Register.

"A most singular production."

—

Universe. "An unpretending
yet a very touching story."

—

Waterford News. " Excellent indeed
is the idea of embodying into a story the belief that there is ever

beside us a guardian angel who reads the thoughts of our hearts

and strives to turn us to good.'*—Catholic World. " The idea is

well sustained throughout."

—

Church Times.

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli-

gion : being the Story of a late Student of

Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon-
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic

Church. By Iota. 3s. 6d. ;
cheap edition, 2s.

"Will well repay its perusal."

—

Universe. "This precious vol-

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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ume. "

—

Baptist. '
' No one will deny ' Iota ' the merit of entire origi-

nality."

—

Civilian. " A valuable addition to every Catholic library."

Tablet. " There is much cleverness in it."— Nonconformist, " Ma-
licious and wicked."

—

English Independent. "An admirable and
amusing, yet truthful and genuinely sparkling work. The charac-
ters are from life."

—

Catholic Opinion.

The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vo. is.; gilt, is. 6d.

" Charming little story."— Weekly Register.

Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley
Meehan. 6d.; cloth, is. and is. 6d.; gilt, 2s.

" Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex-

cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence

of infants."

—

Universe. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in-

struction with amusement."

—

Register. A pretty little book to give

to imaginative young ones."

—

Tablet.

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs ofa French Child. Written by
herself, is.

;
stronger bound, is. 6d.

;
gilt, 2s.

" It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We
can recommend the book for the reading of children."

—

Tablet;
" The tenth chapter is beautiful."

—

Universe. " The lessons incul-

cated tend to improve the youthful mind. We cannot too strongly
recommend the book."— Waterford News. " This is one of those

nicely written stories for children which we now and then come
across."

—

Catholic World. "Charmingly written."

—

ChnrchHerald

.

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 2 s. 6d.

"A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their

teaching."

—

Tablet. "A series of short pretty stories, told with much
simplicity."

—

Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete

with religious teaching, told in simple language."

—

Weekly Register.

The Mission Cross. An Abstinence Tale. By Mrs.

Bartle Teeling, author of " Roman Violets," and
" The Violet Sellers—a Drama." 2s. ; in paper

covers, is. 6d.

Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp-
field. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is.

;
gilt, is. 6d.

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By
M. Taunton, cloth, is. 6d. ;

stronger bound, 2s.

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for
itself readers."— Tablet. " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted
for parochial and school libraries."— Weekly Register. "A very
pleasing tale."—The Month. " Simply and naturally told."- tree-
man's Journal.

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.

gilt, 3s.
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Eagle and Dove. From the French of Z&aide
Fleuriot, by Emily Bowles. 5s. ; cheap edition,

"We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story."

—

Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into."—Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose."

—

Church
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty

fictions got up by English writers."

—

Dublin Review. "There is

an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any
attempt at sensation."

—

Tablet.

Legends of the 13th Century. By the Rev. Henry
Collins. 3s. ; or in 3 vols., is. 6d. each.

" A casket of jewels. Most fascinating as legends and none the
less profitable for example, consolation, and encouragement."

—

Wctkly Register. '

' The legends are full of deep spiritual teaching,
and they are almost all authenticated."

—

Tablet. • 1 Well translated
and beautifully got up."

—

The Month. " Full of heavenly wisdom,"—Catholic Opinion. * * The volume reminds us forcibly of Rodriguez's
* Christian Perfection.'"

—

Dublin Review.

Cloister Legends; or, Convents and Monasteries in

the Olden Time. Second Edition. Cr. 8vo. 4s.

"Deeply interesting and edifying."

—

Weekly Register. "A
charming book of tales of the olden time."

—

Catholic Opinion.
"A charming volume."

—

Universe. "All more or less interesting

and well told."— Tablet. " The stories are very well told. "—Month.

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King.
Gilt, 2s.

"The religious teaching is very good, and stamps the work, as
being that of a loyal member of the one true Church."

—

Tablet.

"The Tales are Catholic to the backbone."— Weekly Register.
"Interesting and well-written stories."

—

Westminster Gazette.
" Very interesting as stories."

—

Church News. " Full of devotion
and piety."

—

Northern Press.

Chats about the Rosary
; or, Aunt Margaret's Little

Neighbours. By Miss Plues. Fcap. 8vo. 3s.

" There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to

keep up a taste for piety m little children, and we must be grateful

for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty."—Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary."

—

Tablet. Illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each
with the practice of some particular virtue."

—

Catholic Opinion.
"This pretty book carries out a very good idea, much wanted, to
impress upon people who do not read much the vivid picture or
story of each mystery of the Rosary."

—

Dublin Review.

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row London.
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Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. is. 6d. and 3s.; gilt, 3s. 6d.

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed
inconstant practical acts of the love of God."

—

Weekly Register.
" It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all

the works of mercy."

—

Tablet. "Those who may wish to know
something about Convent life will find it faithfully pourtrayed in

every important particular in the volume before us. We cordially

commend it to our readers."

—

Northern Star.

A Romance of Repentance ; or, the Heroine of Vesu-
vius. A remarkable sensation of the Seventeenth

Century. By Rev. Dr. O'Reilly. 3s. 6d.

Ned Rusheen. By Sister M. F. Clare. 5s.

The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont 4s.

Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges.

Fcap. 8vo. is.

Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. i8roo. gilt, 6d.

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d.

The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. Gilt, 6d.

The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d.

A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d.

Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

Cardinal Wolsey ; or the Abbot of St. Cuthbert's. By
Agnes Stewart. 6s. 6d.

Sir Thomas More. By the same author. 10s. 6d.

The Yorkshire Plot. By the same author. 6s. 6d.

Bishop Fisher. By the same author. 7s. 6d
Limerick Veteran. By the same author. 4s. 6d.

Life in the Cloister. By the same author. 3s. 6d.

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 3s. 6d.

Kishoge Papers. Tales of Devilry and Drollery, is. 6d.

Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s.

Percy Grange. By the same author. 3s.

Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d.

Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2 s. 6d.

The Victims of the Mamertine. Scenes from the

Early Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly. D.D. 5s.

R> Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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The Catholic " Pilgrim's Progress "—The Journey of

Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of True Hap-
piness. Translated by the Rev. Father Bradbury,

Mount St. Bernard's, is, 6d., better bound, 3s. 6d.

" The book is essentially suited to women, and especially to those
who purpose devoting themselves to the hidden life of sanctity. It

will prove, however, a useful gift to many young ladies whose lot is

in the world. "— Weekly Register. *

' This mode of teaching imparts
an extraordinary degree of vividness and reality. "— Church Review.
" Unquestionably the book is one that for a certain class of minds
will have a great charm."

—

The Scotsman. " No one can weary
with the perusal, and most people will enjoy it very much."

—

Tablet.

Diary ofa Confessor of the Faith. i2mo., is.

Recollections of the Reign ot Terror. By the Abbe*
Dumesnil. 2s. 6d.

Tim O'Halloran's Choice ; or, From Killarney to

New York. By Sister M. F. Clare. 3s. 6d.

The Silver Teapot. By Elizabeth King. i8mo., 4&
The First Christmas for our dear little ones. By Miss

Mulholland. 15 Illustrations, 4to. 6s.

Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of "Stories

of the Saints." Square i6mo., 3s. 6d.

" A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language."—
Church Times. "A number of short legends, told in simple lan-

guage for young readers by one who has already given us two
charming volumes of 'Stories of the Saints."'

—

Tablet. "Here
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be passed
over by the reader."

—

Catholic Times. "A delightful boon for

youthful readers."

—

Weekly Register. "It is got up in the most
attractive as well as substantial style as regards binding, paper, and
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention

and interest of the youthful reader."

—

United Irishman,
j

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S. 1st Series, 3s. 6d.,

gilt, 4s. 6d. 2nd Series, 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d.

3rd Series, 3s. 6d, 4th Series, 3s. 6d. 5th

Series, 3s. 6d.

"As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day."

—

Weekly Register. "Interesting not only for children but for pet -

sons of every age and degree."

—

Tablet. "A great desideratum.
Very pleasantly written."

—

The Month. "A very attractive volume.
A delightful book."— Union Review. "Admirably adapted foi

reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading."

—

Catholic Opinion. " Being full of anecdotes, they are especially

attractive."

—

Church Herald. " Well selected."

—

Dublin Review.
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Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8va, 3s. 6d.

"The stories seem well put together."— The Month. " It sets

before us clearly and in simple language the most striking features
in the character and history of many whose very names are dear to

the hearts of Catholics."— Tablet.

Stories of Martyr Priests. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d.
" The stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such

an earnest aii of reality about every page that the youthful reader
may forget that he has a book in his hand, and can believe that he is

* listening to a story.' "— Weekly Register. " It has been the task

of the writer, while adhering strictly to historical facts, to present

the lives of these Christian heroes in a pleasing and attractive form,

so that, while laying before the youthful minds deeds as thrilling as
any to be found In the pages of romance, a chapter in her history is

laid open which is at once the glory and the shame of England."

—

United Irishman. "Short memoirs well written and which cannot
fail to attract not only * the Catholic Boys of England,' to whom the

book is dedicated, but also all the men and women of England to

whom the Catholic faith is dear."

—

Tablet. "Sad stories of over
thirty Priests who perished for conscience sake."

—

Catholic Times.
"No lives of great men can depict so glorious a picture as these
Stories of Martyred Priests, and we trust they will be read far and
wide."

—

Dublin Review.

The Story of the Life of St. Paul. By M. F. S., author

of "Legends of the Saints/' &c 2s. 6d. and

"A most attractive th<*me for the prolific pen of the author of
•Tom's Crucifix and other Tales. '—Weekly Register. "The
author knew instinctively how to present the incidents most effec-

tively, and has made the most of them."

—

Catholic Times.

Bible Stories from the Old Testament Twelve Stories

of the Jewish Church, to interest the young in

the fortunes of God's ancient Church, by throwing

the Scripture narrative into a slightly different

form. By Charles Walker. Cloth, extra, 2s. 6d.

Cheaper edition, is. 6d.

Contents :—The Sacrifice of Abel.—The Ship of Safety.—The
City of Confusion.—Melchisedech, King of Salem.—The Sabbath
Breaker.—Achan.—The Child Prophet of Silo.—The Building of the
Temple.—The Altar at Beth-El.—The Repentance of Nineve.—
The Furnace of Babylon.—The Prophecy of Malachias.

Albertus Magnus : his Life and Scholastic Labours.
From original Documents. By Professor Sighart.

Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. With a
Portrait. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

;
cheap edition, 5s.

"A translation of Dr. Sighart 's 'Albertus Magnus ' will be wel-
come in mapy quarters. The volume is admirably printed and

& Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row
% London.

is. 6d.
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beautifully got up, and the frontispiece is a valuable engraving of
B. Albert s portrait after Fiesole."

—

Dublin Review. " Albert the
Great is not well known ... yet he is one of those pioneers of in-

ductive philosophy whom our modern men of science cannot with-

out black ingratitude forget. His memory should be dear not only
to those who value the sanctity of life, but to those also who try, as
he did, to wrest from nature the reason of her doings."

—

The Month.
" The volume is a large one, as befits the subject, and it carries the

reader through most of the scenes of Albert's life with a graphic
power . . . We recommend this book as worthy a place in every
library."

—

Catholic Times. " The fullest record that has ever been
penned of one of the grandest luminaries in the history of the
Church.,,— Weekly Register. " The book is extremely interesting,

full of information, and displays great power of research an^ critical

judgment. . . . The volume is eminently worth perusal."

—

Tablet.
*' One of the most interesting religious biographies recently issued
from the Catholic press."—Irish Monthly.

Life of St. Wenefred, Virgin Martyr and Abbess,

Patroness of North Wales and Shrewsbury. By
Rev. T. Meyrick, M.A. With Frontispiece, 2s.

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Year. Beauti-

fully printed on thick toned paper, within bordeis

from ancient sources. Cloth gilt, gilt edges,4to. 25 s.

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy.
2 vols., 1 os. :—or separately :

—

Life of Mother Marie Jacqueline Favre, Mother
Jeanne Charlotte de Brechard, Mother Peronne
Marie de Chatel, Mother Cteude Agnes Joli de
la Roche. 6s.

Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne Fardel, Sister Marie
Aim£e de Chantal, Sister Fianijoise Gabriel le

Bally, Sister Marie Denise de Martignat, Sister

Anne Jacqueline Coste, Sister Marie PeVonne Per-

net, Sister Marie Seraphique de Chamflours. 6s.

S. Vincent Ferrer, his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and
practical Devotion. By Fr. Pradel. Translated

by Rev. Fr. Dixon, O.P. With Photograph, 5s.

Life of S. Bernardine of Siena. With a portrait, 5s.

Life of S. Philip Benizi. With a portrait, 5s.

Life of S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed Battista

Varani. With a portrait, 5s.

Life of S. John of God. With a portrait, 5 s.

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London,
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The Lives of the Early Popes. By Rev. Thomas
Meyrick, M.A., 2 vols., 8vo. St. Peter to St.

Silvester, 4s. 6d. From the time of Constan-
tine to Charlemagne, 5 s. 6d.

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari.

Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832
With a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

Life of Sister Mary Frances ofthe Five Wounds. From
the Italian. By Rev. D. Ferris. 2s. 6d.

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel-

stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the

Memoirs of a French Child," " Life of Paul

Seigneret," &c. is. ; better bound, 2s. 6d.
" The great interest of the book, even above the story of the con-

version of her husband, is the question of education. The essay
on the bringing up of children and the comparative merits and de-
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful

study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc-

tion. "— The Month. '

' Her judgments are always wise. "

—

Catholic
Opinion. "We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra-
phical sketch. It offers no exciting interest, but it is calculated to
edify all."— Tablet.

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice.

6d.; cloth, is. ; better bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s.

"An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa-

vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people."—Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under their

care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are charged
with the education and training of our Catholic youth."

—

Register.

Inner Life of Pere Lacordaire. By Pere Chocarne.
Translated by Augusta Theodosia Drane. 6s. 6d.

Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis. With
Preface by Lady Herbert, and Photograph, 3s. 6d.

Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. By A. M.
Stewart. Illustrated, 8vo., 10s. 6d. ;

gilt, ns 6d.

Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle
O.S.B. With a Photograph. i2mo., 3s. 6d.

St. Angela Merici. Her Life, her Virtues, and her
Institute. i2mo., 3s.

Life of St Columba, &c. By M. F. Cusack. 8vo., 6s.

Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J.
Arnold. 2s. 6d.

Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young.
By Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Illustrated, 2s. 6d.

It. Washbourne
%
18 Paternoster Row, London.
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Life and Miracles of St. Benedict. From St. Gregory
the Great, by Rev. Dom E. J. Luck. 4to.,

1 os. 6d. With 52 large Photographs, 31s. 6d.

Small Edition, fcap. 8vo., 2s. ; stronger bound,
2S. 6d.

Life of St. Boniface. By Mrs. Hope. 6s.

Life of Fr. Benvenuto Bambozzi, O.M.C., of the

Conventual Friars Minor. Translated from the

Italian of Fr. Nicholas Treggiari, D.D. 5s.

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. From the French
of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 2s. 6d.

better bound, 5s.

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d.

Life of Father Mathew. By Sister Mary Francis

Clare. 2s. 6d.

Life of St Patrick. i2mo. is.; 8vo., 6s., gilt, 10s.

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is.

The Life of Our Lord. With Introduction by Dr.

Husenbeth. Illustrated. 5 s.

Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is.

Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d.

Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From St. Bonaventure.

By Miss Lockhart. With Photograph, 3s. 6d.

Life of St. German. 3 s. 6d.

Life of Cardinal Wiseman, is. ; cloth, is. 6d.

Life of Count de Montalembert. By G. White. 6d.

Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. 5s.

Pius IX. By J. F. Maguire. 6s.

Pius IX. From his Birth to his Death. By G. White. 6d.

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin, ts.

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes: a Faithful Narrative of
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C.
Husenbeth, D.D. i8mo. 6d.

;
cloth, is. ; with

Novena, is.; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately,

4d.
;
Litany, id., or 6s. per 100. Medal, id.

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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A Month at Lourdes and its Neighbourhood in the

Summer of 1877. By Hugh Caraher. Two
Illustrations, 2s.

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By Orsini. Trans-

lated by Dr. Husenbeth. Illustrated, 3s. 6d.

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the

Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. 5s.

"The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a religious work, but it has
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly
find words to express our high admiration of it"

—

Weekly Register,

Life of the Ven. Elizabeth Canori Mora. From the

Italian, with Preface by Lady Herbert, and
Photograph. 3s. 6d.

The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu-
tion of the Barricades. (1796—1849.) By the

Chevalier O'Clery, M.P., K.S.G. 8vo. 7s. 6d.

;

cheap edition, 3s. 6d.

"The volume is ably written, and by a man who is acquainted
with the subject about which he writes."

—

Athtnatum. "Well-
written, and contains many passages that are marked by candour
and amiability."

—

Guardian. " Mr. O'Clery's graphic and truthful

narrative. . . . Written in an easy flowing style, the volume is by
no means heavy reading."

—

Pilot. "It was a happy thought on
the part of Mr. O'Clery to conceive the possibility of contributing
something towards the removal of the existing ignorance ; and it

was better still to have girded himself up to the task of giving exe-
cution to his thought in the very able and satisfactory manner in

which he has done his work."

—

The Month. " The author grasps
the whole subject of the Revolution with a master mind .... From
the first page to the last it is of absorbing interest."

—

CatholicTimes.
" Written with the calmness of the historian, yet with something of
the energy of faith, this book cannot fail to be most interesting to

Catholics. The style is easy and enjoyable."

—

Tablet. "In every
line of the book we find a vigour and freshness of mind, combined
with a maturity of judgment on the great question at issue."

—

Wexford People.

Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph
Powel, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

" It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho-
lic public."

—

Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every pages
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than
a contribution to modern Roman history."

—

Freeman's Journal,

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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Borne and her_Captors. ~ Letters collected and edited

by Count Henri d'Ideville, and translated by
F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s.

"The letters describe the attempted capture of Rome by Gari-
baldi ; and the tissue of events which brought about in 1870 the
seizure of Rome by Victor Emanuel."

—

Dublin Review, " A series

of letters graphically depicting the course of political events in Italy,

and showing in its true light the dishonesty of the Piedmontese
government, the intrigues of Prussia, and the ill-treatment to which
the Pope has been subjected. We most* cordially recommend the
volume to our readers.' —Church Herald, " One of the most op-
portune contributions that could be made to popular literature. "

—

Cork Examiner. " We have read the book carefully, and have
found it full of interest."

—

Catholic Opinion.

Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob,
Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d.

"An interesting description of the Eternal City . . . The value of
the Pamphlet is enhanced by a catena of authorities on the Tem-
poral Power."

—

Tablet. '* All will read it with pleasure, and many
to their profit."— Weekly Register. " We cordially recommend an
attentive perusal of Mr. Jacob's book."

—

Nation.

To Rome and Back. Fly leaves from a Flying Tour.
Edited by W. H. Anderdon, S.J. i2mo., 2s.

1 Graphic aud vigorous sketches. As Father Anderdon says,

Truly they have their special interest, by reason of date no less than
of place and scene. ' To Rome and Back ' refers to Rome and
back at the time of the Papal Jubilee. It is as beautiful a celebra-
tion of that memorable event as has anywhere appeared. "— Weekly
Register. " We note in the Authoress a power of condensing a
description in a bold and striking metaphor. There is all a woman's
quickness and keenness of perception, and a power of sympathy with
the noble, the beautiful, and the true."

—

The Month, " A charming
book. . . . Besides pleasant description, there is evidence of much
thought in parts of the book."

—

Dublin Review.

The First Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of

"The Conversion of the Teutonic Race." By
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 10s.

" Mrs. Hope has quite grasped the general character of the
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to find a writer of a
book of this class so clearly grasping and so boldly setting forth

truths, which familiar as they are to scholars, are still utterly

unknown—or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived—by most
of the writers of our smaller literature."—Saturday Review. "A
brilliant and compact history of the Germans, Franks, and the
various tribes of the former Jutes, Angles, and Saxons, who jointly

formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . .

Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, as

well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed.'—Northern Star. " This is a real addition to our Catholic litera-

ture."

—

Tablet. " In the first place it is good in itself, possessing

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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considerable literary merit ; then it fills up a blank, which has never
yet been occupied, to the generality of readers, and lastly and
beyond all, it forms one of the few Catholic books brought out
in this country which are not translations or adaptations from
across the Channel. It is a growth of individual intellectual labour,

fed from original sources, and fused by the polish of a cultivated

and discerning mind."

—

Dublin Review. " Mrs. Hope's historical

works are always valuable."— Weekly Register. "A very valuable
work . . . Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which gives

constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judgment.'— The Month. "This is a most taking book : it is solid history

and romance in one."

—

Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and in
many parts beautifully written, and the account of the Irish monks is

most instructive and interesting."

—

Universe.

BY ARTHUR AND T. W. M. MARSHALL.

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church.

Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d.

The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago

:

his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a
Bachelor of Arts. 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d.

,

*• The writing is full of brilliancy and point."

—

Tablet. " It will

deservedly attract attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness

o f its style, but also by the accuracy of the picture which it pro-
b ably gives of an individual experience."

—

The Month.

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. 8vo. is.

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands his

subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in

which to put before others what he himself knows so well."

—

Uni-
verse. "There are few writers so well «ble to make things plain

and intelligible as the author of 1 The Comedy of Convocation.' . . .

The lecture is a model of argument and style."

—

Register.

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the Catholic

Church. 6d.

The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Con-
ference on Church Defence. 2s. 6d.

" * Church Defence' is characterised by the same caustic irony,

the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis-

tinguished its predecessor, the * Comedy of Convocation. . . A
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with.'

—

2'ablet.
" Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic

observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make delenders
wince as much as it is to make all others smile."

—

Nonconformist.

Marshalliana—The above 5 pamphlets in one volume,
426 pages, 8vo., published at 10s. in paper
covers, now offered for 6s. in cloth.

R. Washbournct 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the

Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s.;

cheap edition, 2 s. 6d.
" Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi-

nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the

witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem,
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea-

tise of the subject.''

—

Month, "The author treats his subject with
a thorough system, and a competent knowledge."

—

Church Herald.

Dramas, Comedies, Farces, (See also page 26.)

Bluebeard ; or, the Key of the Cellar. Drama in 3
Acts. Children. 6d,

The Violet Sellers. Drama in Three Acts. Children.

6d.

Whittington and his Cat. Drama in Nine Scenes.

Children. 6d
St. Eustace. A Drama in Five Acts. Male. is.

St. William ofYork. A Drama inTwo Acts. Male. 6d.

Hewould be a Lord. Comedy in Three Acts. Male. 2s.

He would be a Soldier. Comedy in 2 Acts. Male. 6d.

The Enchanted Violin. Comedy in Two Acts.

Male. 6d.

Finola. An Opera, from Moore's Melodies, in Four
Acts. is.

Shandy Maguire. A Farce in Two Acts. Male. 2s.

The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act.

By W. H. A. Female. 6d.

The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four. Acts.

Female. 6d.

ErnsclirT Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great-Aunt.
A Drama in Three Acts. Female. 6d.

Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts. Female. 6d.

The Secret. Drama in One Act By Mrs. Sadlier.

Female, is.

The Convert Martyr
;

or, Dr. Newman's " Callista,"

dramatised by Dr. Husenbeth. 2s.

Shakespeare. Tragedies and Comedies. Expurgated
edition for Schools. By Rosa Baughan. 6s.

Comedies, in a separate volume, 3s. 6d.

Road to Heaven. A game for family parties, is. & 2s.
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Adventures Of a Captain. By Lady Blanche Murphy ... 4 o

Adventures of a Casquet, The. as. 6d., superior edition... 4 o

Alba'S Dream, and other Stories ... ... ... 6 o

Alice Harmon, and other Tales. By an " Exile of Erin " ... 5 o

All for Lore ; or, from the Manger to the Cross ... ...80
Al20g*8 Church History. 3 vols. ... ... ... 60 o

Amulet, The. By Conscience ... ... ... 4 o

Anecdotes, Catholic. By Mrs. J. Sadlier. 3 vols. ...11 o

Angel Guide ; or, Year of First Communion ... ... 3 6

Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix ... ... ... a 6

Apostleship of Prayer. By Rev. H. Ramiere ... „. 6 o

Ars Bhetorioa. Auctore R. P. Martino du Cygne ... 3 o
Assunta Howard, and other Stories and Sketches... ... 6 0

Barbara Leigh. A Christmas Sketch. By A. L. S. ... 3 o

Beauties of the Catholic Church. By Fr. Shadlier ... 8 o

Bertha ; or, The Consequence of a Fault, as. 6d. superior

edition ... ... ... ... ... ... 4 o
Better Part, The. A Tale from Real Life ... ... a 6

Bible. Large 4to., morocco elegant, with clasps ... ...73-0
Bible. 4to., cloth, 21s. ; French morocco, 27s. 6d. ; morocco 34 o
Bible. 8vo., cloth, 8s. ;

persian calf, 21s. ; morocco ... 35 o

Bible. i8mo. , cloth, 6s. ; roan, 7s. ; persian calf 8s. & 9s. ;

morocco, us. 6d. & 18s. ; calf ... ... ... 30 o

Bible History for the Use of Catholic Schools. By a
Teacher. Illustrated ... ... ... ... 5 o

Bible History for the Use of Schools. By Bishop Gilmour.
Illustrated ... ... ... ... ... 3 o

Blanche de Marsilly. An Episode of the Revolution ... a 6

Blessed Virgin in North America, Devotion to. By Fr.

Macleod ... ... ... ... 5 o

Blessed Virgin, Life of the. By Rt Rev. A. P. Dupan-
loup, and others. Illustrated. .. ... .:. 10 o

Burgomaster's Daughter {Strange) ... ... ... a 6

Burke's Sermons and Lectures. 3 vols. ... ... 30 o

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 4 vols., 36s.
; gilt 40s. ; or,

bound in 2 vols., 28s. ;
gilt ... ... ... ... 36 o

See Lives of the Saints

CahilTs Sermons and Lectures ... ... ... 12 o
Captain Bougemont ; or, the Miraculous Conversion ... 2 6

Cassllda ; or, The Moorish Princess of Toledo ... ... 2 6

Catholic Keepsake. A Gift Book for all Seasons ... 5 o
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Catholio Youth's Library, 6 vols. ... ... ... 12 o
Or separately ; Mysterious Beggar, 2s.. ; The Recluse,

2s. ; The Two Brothers, 2s. ; Young Flower Maker, as. ;

The Leper's Son, 2s. ; The Dumb Boy, 2s.

Catholicity In the Carolina*and Georgia. By Rev. Dr. J. J.

O'Connell, O.S.B. ... ... ... ... ... 12 o

Christ In His Church ; Busingen's Church History, translated

by Rev. R. Brennan. Illustrated ... ... ...80
Christian Life and Vocation. By Rev. J. Berthier ... 5 o
Christian Mother. From the German of Rev. W. Cramer 3 o

Christian Truths. Lectures by Rt. Rev. Bishop Chatard 6 o

Christmas for our dear Little Ones, The First. Illustrated 6 o

Church and Moral World. By Rev. A. J. Th&aud, S.J.... 15 o

Church and the Gentile World at the First Promulgation

Of the Gospel. By Rev. A. J. Thlbaud, S.J. 3 vols. ... 24 o

Church History, z By Alzog, 3 vols., 60s. 2 By Darras,

4 vols., 48s. 3 By Busingen, 8s. 4 By Brennan, 4s.

Commandments of God. By Rev. M. Mtiller ... ... 10 o

Communion, Holy. By Hubert Lebon ... ... ... 4 o

Conscience's Works, 8 vols. ... ... ... ... 32 o

The Amulet, 4s. ; The Conscript and Blind Rosa, 4s. ;

Count Hugo, 4s. ; The Fisherman's Daughter, 4s. ;

Happiness of Being Rich, 4s. ; Ludovic and Gertrude,

4s. ; The Village Innkeeper, 4s. ; The Young Doctor, 4s.

Conscript and Blind Rosa. By Conscience ... ...40
Consequence of a Fault {Bertha). 2s. 6d. superfine edition 4 o

Convert, The : Leaves from My Experience. By Brownson 8 o

Cook Book for Lent (suited to all Seasons of the Year) ... 1 o
Counsels for each Day in the Week [Friendly) ... ... o 6

Count Hugo, of Graenhove. By Conscience ... ...40
CrasBet's Devout Meditations... ... ... ... 8 o
Crown of Heaven, The. From the German of Stoeger ... 6 o

Crown of Thorns, Mystery of. By a Passionate Father ... 5 o
Daily Monitor (Friendly) ... ... ... ... o 6

Dalaradla ; or, The Days of King Milcho. By W. Collins 4 o
Darras's Church History. 4 vols. ... ... ... 48 o
Divine Paraclete. Sermons. By Rev. T. S. Preston ... 5 o
Divine Sanctuary, The. By the Rev. T. S. Preston ... 4 o
Divinity of Christ, The. By Rt. Rev. Dr- Rosecrans ... 2 6
Dumb Boy {Catholic Youth) ... ... ... ... 2 o

Dupont (Leon Papln-) Life Of (Holy Man of Tours) ... 6 o
Ecclesiastical Law, Elements of. By Rev. S. B. Smith, D.D. 18 o
Emerald Gems. Irish Fireside Tales ... ... ...60
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Epistles and Gospels, Explanation of. ByGoffine ... 8 o

Ethel Hamilton. By Anna T. Sadlier ... ... ...30
Eucharist (Holy) and Penance. By Rev. M. Mtiller ... 8 o
European Civilization, Protestantism and Catholicity

Compared. By Balmes ... ... ... ... 12 o

Evidences of Catholicity. By Archbishop Spalding ... 10 6

Evidences of Religion. By L. Jouin, S.J. ... ...60
Faith of Our Fathers, The. By Rev. Archbishop Gibbons 4 o

Cheap edition, in paper covers, 2s.

Father Oswald. A Genuine Catholic Story ... ...40
Fickle Fortune. A Story of Place La Greve ... ...40
First Communicants, Instructions for. By Dr. Schmitt... 2 6

First Communicant, Little. {Life's Happiest Day) ... 4 o
First Communion (My). From the German of Fr. Buchmann 4 o

First Communion, Tear of. (Angel Guide) ... .. 36
Fisherman's Daughter, The. By Conscience ... ...40
Fisherman's Daughter. Translated by Mrs. Monroe .. 40
Four Seasons, The. By Rev. J. W. Vahey ... ... 40
Francis Xavier (St.), Life ot From the Italian of Bartoli 8 o

Friendly Voice ; or, the Daily Monitor ... ... ...06
Future of Catholic Peoples. By Baron de Haulleville ... 6 o
Genius of Christianity. By Chateaubriand ... ... 10 6

God our Father. By a Father of the Society of Jesus ... 4 o
God the Teacher of Mankind. By Rev. M. Mailer : Holy

Eucharist and Penance, 8s. The Greatest and the First

Commandment ... ... ... ... ... 10 o
Gofflne's Epistles and Gospels ... ... ... ... 8 o
Golden Sands. First and Second Series, each ... ...40
Great-Grandmother's Secret, The. 2s. 6±, superior edition 4 o
Greetings to the Christ Child. Illustrated ...40
Gretchen's Gift; or, A Noble Sacrifice. By A. L. S. ...

3 o
Guardian Angel, Memoirs of a. By the Abbe" Chardon ... 4 o
Happiness of Being Rich. By Conscience ... ...40
Happiness of Heaven. By a Father of the Society ofJesus 4 o

Hill's Elements of Philosophy. 2 vols. ... ... 12 o
History .

Compendium of. ByKerney ..^ ... ... 5 0
Holy Man of Tours ;

or, the Life of Leon Papin-Dupont ... 6 o
Household Science. By author of " Golden Sands" ... 3 o

Indian Sketches. By Rev. P. J. De Smet, S.J. ... ... 2 6

Intellectual Philosophy. By Rev. J. De Concilro ... 6 o
Invitation Heeded. By James Kent Stone ... ... 60
Irish Faith in America. Recollections of a Missionary ... 4 o
Irish Fireside Tales (Emerald)... ... ... ... 6 o
Irish Martyrs and Confessors, Lives of. By Myles O'Reilly;

and History of the Penal Laws. By Rev. R. Brennan ... 12 o
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Irish Race (The) Past and the Present. By Fr. Th&aud 10 o
Jesuits! The. By Paul Feval ... ... ... ... 3 6

Joint Venture, The ; a Tale in Two Lands ... ...50
Kerney's Compendium of History ... ... ...50
King's Page, The, and other Stories. ByAnna T. Sadlier 3 o

Knowledge and Love of Jesus Christ. St. Jure, 3 vols. ...31 6

LEO XIII, Life and Acts of. With a Sketch of the Last Days
of Pius IX. Edited by Rev. J.

E. Keller, S.J. Illustrated 6 o
Leper's Son (Catholic Youth's) ... ... ... ...20
Letters of a Young Irishwoman to her Sister ... ... 60
Life of our Lord and the Blessed Virgin. By Rev. R.

Brennan. Large 4to., illustrated, half-morocco •••54 o
Life's Happiest Day. By author of " Golden Sands " ... 4 o

Lights and Shadows of the War of Independence (Ethel) 3 o
Llguorl (St) Life of ... ... ... ... ... 10 o

Literature, Student's Handbook of British and American.
By Rev. O. L. Jenkins ... ... ... ... 10 6

Little Lives of Great Saints. Illustrated ... ...50
Little Rose of the Sacred Heart ... ... ... 2 6

Little Saint of Nine Years. From French of Mgr. de Segur 2 o

Little Orator, and other Tales ... ... ... ... 1 o

Little Treatise on the Little Virtues. By Fr. Roberti, S.J. 2 o

Little Treatise on Little Sufferings ... ... ... 1 6

Lives of the Saints. By Butler. 4 vols., 8vo., 36s/; gilt,

40s.; or bound in 2 vols., 8vo., 28s. ; gilt ... ...36 o

Lives of the Saints for every Day In the Tear. By Rev.
F. X. Weninger, S.J. Illustrated ... ... ... 50 o

lives of the Saints, Pictorial, with Reflection for Every Day 15 o

Lives of Patron Saints. Illustrated (Patron) ... ... 10 o

Louisa Elrkbride. By Fr. Th£baud. Illustrated ... 10 o
Louise Lateau. A Visit to Bols d'Halne. By F. Howe ... 6 o

Ludovlc and Gertrude. • By Conscience ... ... 4 o

Maidens of Hallowed Names ... ... ... ... 4 o

Marcelle. A True Story. 2s. 6d., superior edition ... 4 0

Margaret Mary (Blessed), Letters of (Sacred Heart) ... 3 o

Marriage, Sure Way to a Happy. By Fr. Taylor ... 4 o
Mary, The Knowledge of. By Rev. J. de Concilio ... 6 o
Mass (The). History Of. By Rev. J. O'Brien ... ... 8 o
Mass (The). The Holy Sacrifice for the Living and the

Dead. By Michael Miiller, C.SS.R.... ... ...10 o.

Meditations, Devout. By Crasset. Translated by Dorsey 8 o
Meditations for Every Day. By Vercruysse. 2 vols. ...20 o
Miraculous Conversion

(
Captain ) ... ... ... 2 &
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s. d.

Moorish Prlnoess of Toledo (CasHlda) ... ... ... 2 6

More (Sir Thomas). An Historical Romance. From the

French of the Princesse de Craon. By Mrs. Monroe 6 o

Mother of Washington, and other Tales. ... ... x o

Muard.LifeofRev.M. J.B. By Rt Rev. Dom Robot, O.S.B. 6 o

Mysterious Beggar {Catholic Youth's) ... ... ...20
Noethen's Church History ... ... ... ... 8 o

Novitiate. Souvenir of the ... ... ... ... 4 °

OMahony , The, Chief of the Comeraghs. A Tale of the

Rebellion of '98. By D. P. Conyngham ... ...60
Only a Wait By R. A. Braendle (* Pips ') ... ... 4 °

Orphan of Alsace ... ... ... ... ... 2 6

Paradise of God : or, the Virtues of the Sacred Heart ... 4 o

Paradise on Earth ... ... ... ... ... 2 6

Pastoral Medicine. Capellmann. Trans, by Rev. W. Dassel 6 o

Patron Saints. By E. A. Starr. Illustrated ... ... xo o

Paullsts' Five Minutes Sermons ... ... ... 6 o

Pearl among the Virtues, The. By Rev. P. A. De Doss, S.J. 3 o

Pedro's Daughter (King's) ... ... ... ... 3 o

Penal Laws, History of {Irish Martyrs) ... ... ... 12 6

Perico the Sad ; or, the Alvareda Family, and other Stories 6 o

Phllomena (St), Life and Miracles of ... ... ... 2 6

Philosophy, Elements of, comprising Logic and General
Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. Fr. Hill, S.J. ... 6 o

Philosophy, Ethics, or Moral. By W. H. Hill, S.J. ... 6 o

Plus DC, Last Days of. By Rev. J. £. Keller, S.J. ...60
Priest of Auvrlgny, The, etc. ... ... ... ... 2 6

Protestant Reformation. By Archbishop Spalding. 2 vols.,

21s. Cheap edition in z vol. ... ... ... 14 o

Protestant Reformation, Anglicanism and Ritualism.
By Rev. T. S. Preston ... ... ... ... 4 o

Protestant and Catholic Civilization Compared (Future) 6 o

Raphaela; or, the History of a Young Girl who would not
take advice. By Mile. Monniot ... ... ...60

Ravlgnan (Pr.), S. J., Life of. By Fr. de Ponlevoy ...12 o
Recluse, The (Catholic Youth's) ... ... ...20
Repertorium OratorisSacri: Outlines of600 Sermons. 4 vols. 54 o
Rituale Romanum. The beautiful 8vo. edition printed

by Murphy, of Baltimore. Paper, 16s. ; morocco ... 25 o

Rosary, The. The Devotion of the Holy Rosaryand the
Five Scapulars. By Rev. M. MUller, CSS. R. ... 6 o

Sacred Chant, Manual of. By Fr. Mohr ... ... 2 6

Sacred Heart, Devotions to. By Rev. S. Franco, S.J. ...40
Cheap edition, in paper covers, 2s.

Sacred Heart, Devotions to (Little) ... ... ... 2 o
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Sacred Heart, Hours with 1
... ... ... ... 2 o

Sacred Heart, Pearls from the Casquet of ... ...30
Sacred Heart, Virtues of. By Pere Boudreaux, S.J. ... 4 o

Sanctuary Boy's Illustrated Manual ... ... ... 6 o

Scapulars (Five), The Devotion of. By Rev. M. Mtiller ... 6 6

Sermon at the Month's Mind of Most Rev. Abp. Spalding 1 o

Sermons, Three for Every Sunday. By Fr. Weniuger ... 16 o

Sermons, Repertorlum Oratorls Sacrl. 4 vols. ... 54 o

Sermons, Three for every Feast By Fr. Weninger ... 16 o

Sermons. Divine Paraclete. By Rev. T. S. Preston
#

... 5 o

Sermons. By the Paulists.

Five Minutes, 1864, 1865, 1871, each ... ... 60
Sermons and Lectures. By the Very Rev. Thomas N.

Burke, O. P. (Author's complete edition.) 3 vols. ... 30 o

Sermons, One Hundred Short. By Rev. Fr. Thomas ... 12 o

Sermons on Our Lord, the B.V.M., and Moral Subjects.

By Cardinal Wiseman. 2 vols. ... ... ... 16 o

Sermons (53), Preached in the Albany County Peni-

tentiary. By Rev. T. Noethen ... ... ... 5 o

Sermons, Lectures, Addresses, and Letters of Rev. Dr.

D. W. Cahill 10 o

Sermons or Lectures. By Bishop Chatard, [Christian

Truths) ... ... ... ... ... ... 6 o

Seton, Mrs. , Foundress of the Order of Sisters of Charity 8 o

Sisters of Charity, Manual of ... ... ... ... 4 o

Six Sunny Months, and other Stories ... ... ... 60
Society of Jesus, History of. By Daurignac ... ... 10 o
Spalding (Archbishop), Life of ... ... ... ...10 6

Spalding's (Abp.) Works. 5 vols. ... ... ... 52 6

Or separately : Evidences of Catholicity, 10s. 6d. Miscel-

lanea, 2 vols., 21s. ; Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s.

Spiritual Man, The. By the Rev.J. B. Saint- Jure, S. J. ... 6 o
Strange Village ... .., ... ... ... 2 6

Stray Leaves from a Passing Life, and other Stories ... 6 o
Thalia; or, Arianism and the Council of Nice. An Historical

Tale of the Fourth Century. By the Abbe* A. Bayle ... 6 o
Theologia Moralis S. Alphonsi Compendium. Auctore A.

Konings, C.SS.R. 24s. 2 vols, in 1, half-morocco ... 30 o
Thesaurus Biblicus

;
or, Handbook of Scripture Reference 25 o

Thomas Aquinas (St.) Life of ... ... ... ... 4 o
Thomas's One Hundred Short Sermons ... ... 12 o
Truce Of Ood. A Tale of the XI. Century. By Miles ...40
True Faith of our Forefathers ... ... nett 3 o
True Men as We Need Them. By Rev. B. O'Reilly ... 10 6
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Twelve Sisters. By Aunt Fanny. 12 vols. ... ... IS °

Or separately : Bertha's Book, Lucy's Book, Celia's

Book, Katie's Book, Helen's Book, Agnes' Book,

Mary's Book, Teresa's Book, Rosie's Book, Maggie's

Book, Lizzie's Book, Baby's Book, each ... ...20
Two Brothers (Catholic Youth's Library) ... ...20
Ubaldo and Irene. By Fr. Bresciani, S.J. 2 vols. .« 16 o

Vacation Days. By author of " Golden Sands " ...40
Village Innkeeper, The. By Conscience ... ...40
Village Steeple, The. A Tale 2 6

Vincent's.(St.) Manual 4 °

Visits to the Blessed Sacrament (Friendly) (.. — o 6

Vows, Catechism of. ByCotel ... ... ... 3 0

What Catholics do not Believe. By Bishop Ryan ... 1 o

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Essays. 6 vols. ... ... ... 36 0

Wiseman's (Cardinal) Sermons on Our Lord and B. V. M.,

and Moral Subjects. 2 vols. ... ... ... 16 o

Young Doctor. By Conscience... ... • • ...40
Young Flower-Maker [Catholic Youth's) ... ...20
Zeal In the Work of the Ministry. By Abbe" Dubois ... 10 o

Zita (St), Life of * 6

Vercruysse's Meditations for Every Day. 2 vols. ... 20 o

DRAMAS, etc.

Babbler, The. A Drama in One Act By Mrs. J.
Sadlier. Male 1 o

Christmas Tree. Drama, One Act (Mixed) ... ...10
Double Triumph, The. Dramatized from the Story of

Placidus in the "Martyrs of the Coliseum." By Rev.

A. J. O'Reilly. Male a o

Elder Brother, The. A Drama in Two Acts. By Mrs. T

Sadlier. Male ... ... ... ... — 1 o

Invisible Hand, The. A Drama in Three Acts. By Mrs. J.

Sadlier. Male ... ... ... — — 1 °

Irish Heroine. A Drama in 5 Acts. By Rev. J. de

Concilio (Mixed) ... ... ... ... ...10
Julia ; or, The Gold Thimble. A Drama in One Act. By

Mrs. J. Sadlier. Female ... ... ... 1 o

Knights of the Cross, The. A Sacred Drama in Three Acts.

Male 2 0

Laurence and Xystus; or, the Illustrious Roman Martyrs.

A Sacred Drama in Five Acts. Male ... ...20
Major John Andre. An Historical Drama, Five Acts. Male 2 o

St. Helena; or, the Finding of the Holy Cross. A Drama
in Three Acts. By Rev. J. A. Bergrath. Female ... 1 6

St. Louis in Chains. A Drama in Five Acts. Male ... 2 o

Sylvia's Jubilee, and 3 other Dramas for the Young, cloth... 6 o
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/br the convenience ofpurchasers thefollowing books referred to in

thepreviouspages are arranged according to price:

6d.
The Brigand Chief, and other

Tales
Now is the Accepted Time, and

other Tales
What a Child can Do, and other

Tales
Sowing Wild Oats, and other

Tales
The Two Hosts, and other Tales
The Lost Children of Mount St.

Bernard
The Baker's Boy; or, the

Results of Industry
A Broken Chain
Life of Paul Seigneret
Prince and Saviour
Mary Christina of Savoy
Count de Montalerabert
Pope Pius IX. By White

The Golden Thought of Queen
Beryl ; The Brother's Grave

The Rod that Bore Blossoms ;

Patience and Impatience
Clare's Sacrifice

Nellie Gordon, the Factory Girl

Fairy Tales for Little Children
Schmid's, The Canary Bird

The Dove
The Inundation
The Rose Tree
The Water Jug
The Wooden Cross

Sir iElfric, and other Tales
Adolphus

;
or, the Good Son

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a
Good Action

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes
Various Dramas (see page 19)

Is.

Kainer ; or, the Usurer's Doom
The Fairy Ching
The Two Friends
Yellow Holly, and other Tales
Tableaux Vivants ,and otherTales
Wet Days, and other Tales
The Bells of the Sanctuary
Bessy; or, the Fatal Consequence

of Telling Lies
Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's
Repentance

The Old Prayer Book, and
Charlie Pearson's Medal

Catherine's Promise, and Norah's
Temptation

Annie's First Prayer, and Only a
Picture

Schmid's Canary Bird (gilt)

Dove (gilt)

Inundation (gilt)

Rose Tree (gilt)

- Water Jug (gilt)

LCr<Wooden Cross (gilt)

St. Patrick

St. Bridget and other Saints of
Ireland

Walter Ferrers' School Days
Bertram Eldon
Story of a Paper Knife
Terry O'Flinn
The Village Lily
The Angels and the Sacraments
Fairy Tales for Little Children
Rosalie ; or, The Memoirs of a
French Child

Sir yElfric and other Tales
Little Orator, and other Tales
Mother of Washington, and other

Tales [Ward
Sir Thomas Maxwell and his

Story of an Orange Lodge
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith
Countess Adelstan
Paul Seigneret
Life, Passion, Death, and Resur-

rection of Our Lord
St. Edmund of Canterbury
Our Lady of Lourdes
The Ever Blessed Virgin
The Victories of Rome
The Infallibility of the Pope
Cardinal Wiseman
Stories for my Children

R. Washbourne
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Little Books of St. Nicholas. Tales for Children. By F.
B. Bickerstaffe Drew. is. each. Nos. i to 6 are ready.

x. Oremus ; 2. Dominus Vobiscum
; 3. Pater Noster ; 4. Per

Jesura Christum
; 5. Veni Creator ; 6. Credo ; 7. Ave Maria ;

8. Ora pro nobis ; 9. Corpus Christi ; 10. Dei Genitrix ; 11. Re-
quiem ; 12. Miserere

; 13. Deo Gratias
; 14. Guardian AngeL

Is.
Agnes Wilmott's History
Kainer

; or, the Usurer s Doom
(gilt) [(gilt)

The Angels and the Sacraments
The Fairy Ching (gilt) [Tales
The Golden Thought and other
The Two Friends (gilt)

Tableaux Vivants, and other
Tales (gilt) [(gilt)

Yellow Holly, and other Tales
Wet Days and other Tales (gilt)

A Daughter of S. Dominick
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's

Repentance (gilt) [Lies
The Fatal Consequence ofTelling
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a

Picture (gilt) [(gilt)

Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary
Terry O'Flinn Paul Seigneret

6d.
The Old Prayer Book, and

Charlie Pearson's Medal (gilt)

Catherine s Promise, andNorah's
Temptation (gilt)

Legends of the XHIth Century.

3 volumes each, is. 6d.

The Village Lily (gilt)

Fairy Tales for Little Children
The Memoirs of a French Child
The Feasts of Camelot. 2 vols.

Sir iElfric and other Tales (gilt)

Last of the Catholic O'Malleys
Margarethe Verflassen
Bible Stories from the Old Test.

Sophia and Eulalie— Catholic
Pilgrim's Progress

Cardinal Wiseman
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes

2s.
Walter Ferrers' School Days
The Mission Cross
\ Daughter of St. Dominick (gilt)

Bessy ; or, the Fatal Conse-
quences of Telling Lies (gilt)

The Adventures of a Protestant
in Search of a Religion

Life in Iceland
To Rome and Back [(gilt)

Fairy Tales for Little Children

2s.
Bobbie and Birdie

Bible Stories from the Old Test.

The Monk of the Monastery of
Yuste (Charles V.)

My Golden Days
Little Rose of the Sacred Heart
Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Prin-

cess ofToledo
Captain Rougemont ; or, the

Miraculous Conversion
Catherine Hamilton
Catherine Grown Older
Simple Tales [a Fault
Bertha ; or the Consequences of

Bible History. Illustrated

Rosalie
; or, the Memoirs of a

French Child (gilt)

Last of the Catholic O'Malleys
Keighley Hall, and other Tales
Terry O'Flinn (gilt)

Life of St. Wenefred
Paul Seigneret (gilt)

A Month at Lourdes

6d.
Farleyes of Farleye

Sir Humphrey's Trial

Eagle and Dove
Tales and Sketches
Countess Adelstan [Terror

Recollections of the Reign of

Story of the Life of St. Paul
Recollections of Card. Wiseman
Prince and Saviour
Venerable Anna Maria Taigi
Father Mathew Holy Places

Comedy of Convocation
Oxford Undergraduate
Harmony of Anglicanism

R. Washbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
Digitized byVjOOglC



jR. Washbournis Catalogue. 29

2s. 6d. (continued).

The Three Wishes
Anthony ; or, the Silver Crucifix
The Better Part
Blanche de Marsilly
The Burgomaster's Daughter
The Dumb Boy
Life of St. Zita

Indian Sketches [nicants

Instructions for First Commu-
Great-Grandmother's Secret
The Leper's Son
Marcelle The Recluse

The Adventures of a Casquet
Life of St. Mary Magdalene
The Mysterious Beggar
The Orphan of Alsace
Life of St. Philomena
The Priest of Auvrigny
Strange Village and other Stories

The Two Brothers
The Village Steeple
The Young Flower Maker
Sister Mary Frances of the Five

• Wounds

3s.
True Wayside Tales [Authors
Gathered Gems from Spanish
The Battle of Connemara
Industry and Laziness
Catherine Hamilton (gilt)

Catherine Grown Older (gilt)

Rupert Aubray [(gilt)

Story of Marie and other Tales

Gretchen's Gift

Out in the Cold World
Jack's Boy
The Conquest of Grenada
The Catholic Pilgrim's Progress
From Sunrise to Sunset
Rest, on the Cross
The Feast of Camelot
Tales from many Lands
Canon Schmid's Tales
Tim O'Halloran's Choice
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales
Fluffy : a Tale for Boys
The Adventures of a Protestant

in Search of a Religion
The Barrys of Beigh
Margarethe Verflassen (gilt)

The Heroine of Vesuvius
Tales and Sketches (gilt)

St. German
St. Francis of Assisi

Stories of Martyr Priests

Maidens of Hallowed Names
Adventures of a Casquet
My First Communion
Fisherman's Daughter. By
Munroe

Great Grandmother's Secret

2nd Series

3rd Series

4th Series

5th Series

Percy Grange
Chats about the Commandments
Cistercian Legends
Chats about the Rosary
Margarethe Verflassen

Pearl among the Virtues
Barbara Leigh The Lost Son
Ethel Hamilton
St. Angela Merici

3s. 6d.
Legends of the Saints

Stories of the Saints. 1st Series

Stories of the Saints.

Stories of the Saints.

Stories of the Saints.

Stories of the Saints.

Stories of Holy Lives
Blessed Giovanni Columbini
Sister Mary Cherubina Clare
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit
St. Columbkille
Ven. Canori Mora
The History of the Blessed Virgin
History of the Italian Revolution
Two Years in the Pontifical

Zouaves
The Oxford Undergraduate of
Twenty Years Ago

Festival Tales
Life in the Cloister

The Jesuits. By Paul Feval

4*.
Paradise of God
Bertha ; or, the Consequence of

a Fault
Dalaraida

;
or, the Days of King

Milcho
Life's Happiest Day
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4g. (continued).

Conscience's, The Amulet
The Young Doctor
The Fisherman's Daughter
Count Hugo
The Conscript and Blind Rosa
The Village Innkeeper
Happiness of Being Rich
Ludovic and Gertrude
Cloister Legends
The Truce of God
The Prussian Spy
Memoirs of a Guardian Angel
Rome and her Captors

Adventures of a Captain
Fickle Fortune
The Four Seasons
Golden Sands, ist Series

Golden Sands. 2nd Series

Greetings to the Christ Child
God our- Father
The King's Page and other

Stories

Marcelle. A true story
Only a Waif
Souvenir of the Novitiate
Vacation Days

5s.

My Lady at Last
Recollections of a Missionary
The Rose of Venice
The Days of King Milcho
Only a Waif Eagle and Dove
Father Benvenuto Bambozzi
Limerick Veteran
The Victims of the Mammertine
Albertus Magnus
St. Vincent Ferrer
St. Bernardine of Siena

St. Philip Benizi

St. Veronica Giuliani

St. John ofGod
Venerable Anna Maria Taigi
Life of Our Lord [America
Devotion to Our Lady in North
Alice Harmon and other Tales
Bible History. Illustrated

The Joint Venture
Catholic Keepsake
Little Lives of Great Saints

6s.

Life of Mother Mary Jacqueline
Favre, and others

Life of SisterClaudeSimplicienne
Fardel, and others

St Patrick St Columba
St. Boniface
Holy Places
Marshaliiana
Shakespeare. Expurgated edition
The First Christmas for our dear

Little Ones
Sir Thomas More
The Mysterious Castle

Perico the Sad and other Tales
Panegyrics of Father Segneri

The Knowledge of Mary
The O'Mahony
Raphaela
Six Sunny Months and other

Stories

Stray Leaves and other Stories

Thalia. An Historical Tale
The Two Brides
Alba's Dream and other Stories

Assunta Howard and other

Stories

Emerald Gems
Letters of a Young Irishwoman

to her Sister

Louise Lateau

6s. 6d., to 52s. 6d.
Pere Lacordaire, 6s. 6d.

Cardinal Wolsey, 6s. 6d.

The Italian Revolution, 7s. 6d.

Life of St. Francis Xavier,

8s.

Goffine's Explanation of the
Epistles and Gospels. Illus-

trated. 8s.

Life and Acts of Leo XIII. and
Last Days of Pius IX. 8s.

A Washbourne, 18 Faternoster Row London.
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R. Washbournis Catalogue, 3i

Lives of the Early Popes, 10s.

The First Religious of the
Visitation. 2 vols. , 10s.

The First Apostles of Europe.
2 vols., ios.

St. Patrick. 10s.

Patror Saints, ios.

Life of St. Ligouri, ios.

Life of the Blessed Virgin. Illus-

trated, ios.

Genius of Christianity, ios. 6d.

Louisa Kirkbride. ios. 6d.

True Men as we need them,
ios. 6d.

Albertus Magnus, ios. 6d.
Sir Thomas More. ios. 6d.

Catholic Anecdotes. 3 vols., us.
Catholic Youth's Library. 6

vols., 12s.

Pere Ravignan, las.

Lives of Irish Martyrs and Con-
fessors. 125.

Spalding's Reformation, 14s.

Pictorial Lives of the Saints. 15s.

Twelve Sisters. 12 vols. , 15s.

Ubaldo and Irene. 2 vols., 16s
Lives of the Saints for every Day

in the Year. 25s.

Butler's Lives of the Saints.

2 vols., 28s., gilt, 36s.

St Jure's Knowledge and Love
of Our Lord. 3 vols. , 31s. 6d.

Butler's Lives of the Saints.

4 vols., 32s., gilt, 40s.

Cardinal Wiseman's Essays. 6
vols., 36s.

Darras' Church History. 4 vols.,

48s.

HOLY FAMILY CARD OF MEMBERSHIP.
A Beautiful Design : All who have seen it admire

it, and say Nothing equals it.

Price 6d, or post free, on a roller, %d. Twelve copies

4s. 6d., or 5s. postfree.

Medals, 3d., 4d., and 6d. each.

FIRST COMMUNION CARD.
This is also a very Beautiful Design, and commends

itself to all who have seen it It is also arranged

as a Memento of Confirmation.

Price is., orpost free, on a roller, is. 3d. Twelve copies

for gs., orpostfree gs. 6d.

Medals in Silver, is., 2s., and 3s. 6d. each.

CHILDREN OF MARY CARD.
Price 9*/., orpostfree, on a roller, is.

Medals, 2d. and 3d. each ; or in Silver, is., is. 6d., 2s.,

3s., 4s., 5s., 6s. 6d., and ios. 6d. each.

Child of Mary Manual, Is.

P. Washbournets COMPLETE Catalogue, post free

R. Washbournfs Monthly List, post free.

R. Washbournt, 18 Paternoster Row, London.
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THE CHILD'S PICTURE PRAYER
BOOK.

In simple language and in large type, on good paper, beautifully
llustrated.
The Contents of the book are Morning Prayers, The Angelus, Grace

before and after Meals, Night Prayers, Litany of the Blessed virgin, The
Memorare, Prayers during Holy Mass, Divine Praises, Benediction of the
Most Blessed Sacrament, Hymns, De Profundi**, and the Rosary for the
Dead.

The illustrations are 16 In number, each occupying a
full page.

The binding is in cloth, with a cover designed expressly for the book,
and the price, with the pictures in two tints, is Is., or in stronger bind-
ing, Is. 6d., or with gold on the side, 2s. ; with the pictures in seven
colours, Is. 6d., or in stronger binding, 2s , or with gold on the side,
2s. < d., and with gilt edges 3s., and with full gilt side 3s. 6d., in French
morocco, 3s. 6d., or extra gilt 4s., in calf, 5s., or extra gilt, 6s.

THE LITTLE GARDEN ILLUSTRATED.
Abridged in the Latin, with 16 full-page Illustrations : cloth, Is., with

Epistles and Gospels, Is. 6d. ;
roan, Is. 6d. ; French morocco, 2s.

ditto, extra gUt, 2s. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 3s. 6d. ;
ditto, extra gilt,

4s. 6d. ; with Epistles and Gospels 6d. extra on the above.

R. WASHBOURNE'S POPULAR EDITION
OF

THE GARDEN OF THE SOUL.

This edition of The Garden of the Soul is especially distinguished by
bearing the Imprimatur of the Cardinal-Archbishop of Westminster.
Amongst the many valuable additions, not before inserted in The Garden
of the Soul, will be found the rites of administering the Sacraments in
Latin and English, Devotions to the Sacred Heart, Devotion of the
Quarant Ore, the Prayers for a Journey, or Itinerarium, Devotions to
the Angel Guardians, The Way of the Cross, the Devotion of the Bona
Mors, and many other devotions, and the Vespers in ordinary use.

Especial attention is directed to the excellent paper and bold type used
in the edition.

Embossed, Is. ; with rims and clasps, Is. 6d. ; with Epistles and
Gospels Is. 6d. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. French morocco, 2s. ; with
rims and clasps, 2s. 6d. ; with Epistles and Gospels, 2s. 6d. ; with
rims and clasps, 3s. French morocco, extra gilt, 2s. 6d. : with
rims and clasp, 8s. ; with Epistles and Gospels, 3s. ; with rims and
clasp, 3s. 6d.

Calf or morocco, 4s., with clasp, 5s. 6d. ; extra gilt, 5s., or 6s. 6d. with
clasp. Calf or morocco, extra gilt, 5s., with clasp, 6s. 6d. Morocco,
with two patent clasps, 12s. Morocco antique, with corners and two
clasps, 18s. Velvet, with rims and clasp, 8s., 10s. 6d., 13s. Russia,

witn clasp, 10s. , 12s. 6d. Russia antique, with corners and two clasps,

20s. Ivory, with rims and clasp, 12s. 6d., 16s., 20s., 22s. 6d.

Any of the above can be had with Epistles ana Gospels, 6d. extra
The Epistles and Gospels may be had separately, cloth, 6d., or 4s. Cd.

per dozen ; roan, Is. 6d.

R. Washbourne
%
18 Paternoster Row, London.
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